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DEATH AND LIFE. 





YOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY MRS. ANNIE SEARS FISKE. 





North winds blew load, and soared around the 
chimneys, 
And rattled at the pane— 
“The epring is dead—poor heart! the warm 
green spring-time | 
It cannot live sgain.” 


Gray miets were on the hills; the clouds were 
frozen ; 
The enow was drifted high ; 
The sun was dead; the sullen feet of winter 
Walked through the troubled sky. 


7 oa ° . . . 
The wild birds swing upon the boughs; the 
south wind 


Blows warm acroes my bair. 
The green earth smiles and emiles. 1| think, ob, 
Heaven | 
Life never was so fair. 


But see, a white sheet stretchéd straightly over 
A something freed from pain. 
'Twas that, poor heart! was doomed to die; not 
epriog-time, 
The spring doth live again. 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY, 
BY JEAN BONCEUR. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


In the housebold of Green Oake sleep reigned 
supreme, The owner of the wonderful umbrella 
chronicled in fairy loire made his way from 
chamber to chamber and held it over the head 
of each sleeper in turn, and to each sleeper 
came dreams in conse quence. 

Mr. Withers went back to early days and the 
multiplication table. He multiplied five by ten, 
and then proved the som to himself by arrang- 
ing golden rovereigne in separate heaps and 
counting them carefully over. And as be count 
ed them they melted all at once into a lump, 
and the lump changed into a lopg thread that 
shot far away like a slender serpent, and be fol- 
lowed ite windings till he found himeelf up in 
north at the bar of “ The Sailor and Mermaid,” 
and there in his dreams he rested. 

Mr. Carmichael was by no means so comfort- 
able whilet the umbrella overshadowed him. He 
started and was uneasy, for in the distance he 
eaw James Withers and Mr. Chester walking 
arm in arm, and Mr. Lynn rapidly overtaking 
them. He gave a plunge, and knocking the en- 
chanted umbrella off the bed, awoke in the 
darkness, 

Then the umbrella owner vanished, and lo! 
Doria waa sobbing in her sleep over the Lynn 
children, who lay bruised and wounded at her 
feet, whilet an ange! stood sorrowfully gazing at 
her, saying in the low, sweet tone she well re- 
membered, “How could you harm them?” 
And then her dream was over, and Joyce's be- 
gan, but it was so confused that she could make 
nothing of it. There were plenty of pictures 
painted on the umbrella, but something had 
blurred them and she could make out nothing 
clearly, 80 knew not whether they would serve 
to illustrate her etory or not. The only one 
that etood out at al! distinctly was one of Doris 
and Mr. Chester working at a large painting to 
gether. And as she watched, a beautifal land- 
scape seemed to grow beneath their fingers, with 
majestic forest trees in the foreground, whilet 
acroes the blue lake the sun, descending in 
golden glory behind the distant hills, threw a 
pathway of light. And it seemed a vision to her 
of the life before those two, and she knew that 
this was an illustration of the tale she was 
weaving. No wonder she could ree nothing 
else ; what did aught else matter to her? 

The umbrella opened no future to Mr. Cles- 
ter, it only showed him the past, and he was 
once again receiving the packet from Mrs. Car- 
michael, who, with tears in her eyes, besougbt 
bim to take care of Doris if ever she needed it. 
And scmehow Mrs. Carmichael changed into 
Joyce Dormer, though why Joyce Dormer should 
give him a packet he could not make out, and 
he became bewildered, and a great wheel went 
spinning round, showing a fresh face at every 
revolution: firet it was Mr. Carmichael, then 
Mr. Withers, and then Joyce Dormer ; and they 
all seemed trying to say something to him ; only 
the wheel went round so fast that they had not 
time to epeak, but he knew that what they wish- 
ed to say had some connection with Joyce Dor- 
mers etory, of which he never could be the 
hero; so after all what had he to do with it? 

Acd thus the night wore on and morning 
came, and the sleepers awoke, and rubbing their 
eyes, wondered whether they could have been 
dreaming, tisce everything bad seemed 80 real 

Mr. Carmichael soon convirced himeelf of the 
fact that it was an impossibility for Mr. Withers, 
Mr Ch-ster, and Mr Lynn to have been toge 
ther during the night, and he resolved, if be 
could by any means prevent it, that they should 
not meet doring the day. And he shook off the 
Visions of the night and subsided into a calmer 
state of mind. 

Mr. Wi bers aesured bimsel’ of the untrane- 
muted state of the precious metal and the cor- 








rectness of his little calculation, by opening the 
pocketbook that had been fi at Winstowe 
the day before. 

But the others, not having anything especial 
to realize, could not wholly divest themselves 
of the phases of feeling throngh which they had 
passed ; and so they descended to the breakfast 
room half shadowed still by the marvellous um- 
brella that had been so «ffoctive during the 
night-time. 

Mr. Carmichael and Mr. Withers had been 
very early that morning, and had almost 
finished breakfast before the rest of the party 
appeared. 

“ My last morning,” said Mr. Withers, “so I 
am making the most of it, = see,” 

The fifty sovereigns in his pocket book had 
emboldened him to addrees Mr. Chester, al- 
though he did not feel quite at ease with him. 

“Are you travelling far today?” inquired 
Mr. Chester. 

“ As far as I can go; I'm northward bound. 
You're on the wing, too, I bear ?” 

“ Yes, but my path is southward.” 

“ Over the seas, I suppose?” 

“Not exactly, I'm only going to croes the 
Channel.” 

“Oh, ab! I see, going among the Frenchmen 
and the foreigners.” 

Why Mr. Withers separated Frenchman from 
foreigners perhaps even Mr. Withers himeelf 
could not have explained. But having done eo, 
he paused, and then another thought etriking 
him, he added, 

“ Southward with me means far enough away, 
over the seas (o where Hugh and I epent many 
a day in the best years of our lives.” 

Aunt Lotty was horror-stricken. Mr. Withers 
had actually epoken of Mr. Carmichael as Hugh, 
in Mr, Chester's presence. What must Mr. 
Chester think of his being familiar with such a 
person? 

Mr Carmichael waxed uncomfortable also; 
but his feelings had no conuection with those of 
Aunt Lotty. 

And Mr. Chester, still under the shadow of 
the umbrella, saw the wheel going round with 
only Mr. Withers’s face presenting itself, and 
he had a vague idea that Mr. Withers was going 
to reveal what there bad not been time to tell 
him in the dresm. Whereof he asked,— 

“And where was that?” 

“Tn Australia, to be sure,” responded Mr. 
Withers, wholly unconscious of the stern glance 
Mr. Carmichael was directing towards bim, and 
utterly unaware of a large slice of ham to which 
Mr. Carmichael was endeavoring to call his at- 
tention. 

“Ob, thank you, yes, what?” said Mr. With- 
ers, suddenly becoming alive to both facts. 
Then holding out his plate he received the ham 
in eilenoe, and became absorbed in consum- 
ing it. 

Mr. Chester pursued his questioning. 

“Te it long since you were in Australia, Mr. 
Withers?” 

But Mr. Carmichael gave him no time to 
reply. Aseuming a careless tone, he answered 
for him, 

“ About fiveand-twenty years, Withers, is it 
not ?” and be looked fixedly at Mr. Withers. 

“ Five-and-twenty ?—yes,” assented Mr. With- 
ers; “I think it must be about that.” 

“That was before your Australian days, 
Dorie,” said Mr. Chester, dreamily, helping him- 
self to a piece of dry toast. 

Mr. Withers put down hie knife and fork and 
stared earnestly at Dorie. He looked thoroughly 
perplexed. 

“He evidently knows nothing about the for- 
tune,” thought Mr. Chester, and he went on 
with hie tenet. 

Doris had caught @r. Withers’s look of per- 
plexity. 

“Twas only in Austrailia a few monthe, Mr. 
Withers; I was quite a baby when I left, and 
eo I don’t remember anything at al! about it.” 

Bot this explanation, instead of dimiuieh- 
ing Mr. Withere’s perplexity, eerved only to in- 
crease it. 

“| did not know that Charlee—” he began, 
looking at Mr. Carmichael. 

But Mr. Usrmichael interrupted him. 

“Ob, 1 thought I bad told you about that, 
Withers. Well, never mind it now, some other 
time.” 

Mr. Withers, thinking that eilence and the 
fifty pounds in his pocket had possibly some 
connection (for how e'se could he interpret the 
significant nod that Mr. Carmichael bestowed 
upon him), made no reply. And Joyce felt 
satisfied that Mr. Carmichael bad made no elip 
on the previous evening, and that Charles wae 
the brother referred to, 

Breakfast went on without further allusion to 
Australia, and Mr. Withers set to work and 
made a fresh meal as heartily as though he had 
eaten nothing before. 

There were two things that gave Aunt Lotty 
great comfort ; first, that Mr. Withers was going 
away at twelve o'clock, and therefore he had 
pot very much longer to stay; secondly, that 
Mr Chester bad put cff bie departore until the 
following day ; for Mr, Crester brought eunlight 
to poor Aunt Lotty, and she would like te bark 
ip a little more warmth ere the winter set in. 

She plecicly watched him and Doris, and set- 
tled in her own miod what a charming couple 
they would make, and what a pleasant thing it 
would be to have a wedding at Green Oske. 
There would be so much to do that she should 





have to give up her knitting for she could not 
tell how long, and eo the knitting would last on 
indefinitely. Joyce would be one brideemaid ; 
but where to get others she did not know, Doris 
hed no friends, but perhaps Mr. Chester might 
have a sister or a cousin, or some one he might 
like to ask; but then two bridesmaids were not 
enough in these days. She wished it could be 
as it was at ber own marriege, when one was 
considered sufficient. And Dorie’s dress! If 
Doris came into this fortune she ought to have 
a very handsome one, perhaps white satin. Bat 
still she could not fancy Doris in white satin. 
And 80 she went rambling on, and she saw more 
pleasant pictures in her day-dreame than any of 
those who were still to a certain extent under 
the intiaence of the magico umbrella, had seen in 
the night. 

Man may plan, but man can’t always execute, 
and so Mr. Carmichael found it. He had tri- 
umphed at the breakfasttable, and prevented 
the communication between Mr. Chester and 
James Withers that had so much troubled him 
in bis dreame. But he could not go on for ever 
with Fortune always on hia side. Fortune, 
being a fickle dame, can never be reckoned u 
even by her favorites. And Mr, Carmichael had 
erjoyed her patronage longer perhaps than he 
deserved. 

Fortune in Mr. James Withers’s estimation 
was at the present time veering round in hie 
direction. His chancing to pase through Oray- 
thorpe, and there by accident hearing of his 
old friend, had turned out so very much to his 
advantage. 

He could not help wondering, however, what 
had put it into Hugh’s head to give him fifty 
pounds, for Hugh used to be pretty close with 
his money; “ but it was a friendly thing to do, 
when be saw I wanted it, and I'm bound to him 
in consequence,” soliloquised Mr. Withers, who 
had strayed from the garden into the road, and 
straying down the road, smoked his cigar and 
felt at peace with himself and the world in gene 
ral. 

So completely engrossed was he with his ples- 
surable cogitations, that he did not notice that 
some one was coming bebind uim, nor that 
frome one was on a line with him, nor that some 
one had passed him, and had half-turned round, 
and then had quite turned round, and wae stand- 
ing looking at him. 

The church-clock chimed the three-quarters 
—a quarter to twelve; he must be returning. 
His eyes had been bent on the ground, but he 
now raised them and saw a gentleman in 
mourning steadfastly regarding him. He saw 
more, he saw a face he had known over twenty 
years ago. It was a boyish face then, but the 
twenty odd years had only given it manliness, 
without interfering much with ita boyish beauty, 
80 that he easily recognized it at once. 

And the face gav ng 80 earnestly on the bat 
tered worn face of Jamea Withers recognized 
therein the features of an old acquaintance who 
was decidedly the worse for wear, yet still to be 
identified. 

“Withers!” exclaimed Mr. Lynn; “ia it 
possible ?” 

“Jack!” returned Mr. Withers, taking the 
offered hand, and forgettiog Mr. Carmichael’s 
enmity to the man before him, “ we three never 
expected to meet in thia way.” 

“Three?” said Mr Lynn, interrogatively. 

“Three,” repeated Mr, Janes Withers; “ me, 
you, end Hugh Carmichael.” 

“T don't know Mr. Oarmichael,” eaid Mr. 
Lynn, coldly. 

And suddenly in the breaet of James Withers 
rose the desire to become a mediator, not from 
any benevolent ideas on his part, but from 
purely selfish intentions. If he could be friendly 
at both Lynn Court and Green Uake, it would be 
very desirable. He saw it at once—he had 
lived too long a hand-to mouth life to be insen- 
sible of opportunities, or to neglect making the 
most of them. 

Fortune had put the cue into his hand, and it 
wae for him to make the best game he could. 

“No, you don't,” returned Mr. Withers 
“ he’s ap altered man, he’s been kind to me, and 
he’s good to those nieces of his that baven’t a 
penny.” 

“I'm glad to hear it,” replied Mr. Lynn, 
atfily; “but I heard Mies Carmichael was an 
heireee.”’ 

“T don't believe it; it's some tale or other 
She's poor Charley's daughter, it seems, and he'd 
never anything to leave, I'm certain.” 

“ Charles waa the best, by far. Poor (barles.” 

“And came to the woret end. He died of 
drinking, Hugh says, more then eighteen years 

0.” 


“And Miee Carmichael is poor Charles's 
daughter. I should like to see her sometimes 
for the sake of old days,” said Mr. Lynn 

“She's a pretty girl enough, too,” said Mr. 
Withers, meditatively; “but she does not fea- 
ture any of the family. I wonder who her 
mother was?"’ 

“I bave no communications with Creen 
Oake,” eaid Mr. Lyon. “ But if you will tare a 
message for me I +hal!! be greatly obliged. Wil! 
you tell her that my little boys often aek for 
her, and want to see her?” 

“Iv'e a pity you and Hugh dor.’t make it up,” 
said Kr. Withers. 

A deep flush came over Mr. Lynn's face. 

“ You do not understand, Withers,” said be. 
“ We may forgive, but there are some ti ings in 
the past that can never be forgotten.” 





“I believe,” pondered Mr. Withers, “that 
Jack’s about as implacable as Hugh.” Then 
he said aloud, “ Well, of course you know your 
own business best; but to me it seems that 
when old scqvaintances meet there's nothing 
like being jolly.” 

As Mr. Withers gave utterance to this sen- 
tence, a third person appeared on the scene, 
thie third reon having emerged from the 

en, and having come in search of Mr, 
ithers 

And found him! 

Yea, found him. And Mr, Carmichael stood 
petrified with rage and dismay, for the shadowy 
fear of the night-eeason wasa reality. James 
Withers and Mr. (iresford Lynn bad met! 

He turned back, and sent a boy, who was 
working in the garden, to go and tell Mr. 
Withers that the dog-cart was waiting, and that 
Mr. Carmichael was ready to drive him to the 
station. 

Then Mr. Withers awoke to a sense of his 
delinquency; for had he not been conversing 
amicably with his friend's enemy for full ten 
minutes by the church clock ? 

“ But he’s no enemy of mine, and | can't see 
that I've done any harm.” 

And as Mr. Carmichael in the course of the 
drive, after a sharp cross-questioning, aleo de- 
cided that no barm had been done, he parted 
with Mr, Withers in an amicable manner. 

He camo, however, to two conclusions on his 
way home. First, that be had thrown away 
fifty pounds; secondly, that he would not mind 
if the girls were now and then to take some no- 
tice of the Lynn children. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


Mr. Carmichal, on returning from the duty 
of speeding his parting guest, was ina much 
better frame of mind than he had been at break- 
fast-time. 

Matters had certain!y not taken the course he 
had intended; still, on the whole, he waa not 
dissatisfied; indeed he waa by no means sure 
bot that everything had happened for the best, 
and that the interview with Mr. Lynn had been 
a gain instead of an injury. 

Ho Mr. Uarmichael arrived at home in a bet 
ter temper than he had set out in, and Aunt 
Lotty, nervously taking a glance at bim, felt as- 
sured that the storm which she had seen gather- 
ing In the morning had passed away. 

“Did you see Mr. Withers off?” she asked, 

It was a bold effort on the part of Aunt Lotty, 
who was not in the habit of asking for informa. 
tion. But Mr. Carmichael! being, on thie morn- 
ing, disposed to be gracious, replied in a toler- 
ably polite affirmative, 

And Aunt Lotty looked pleased and was very 
near making another remark; bat not fee'log 
sure that a second effort might meet with the 
same success, she wisely remained silent, quietiy 
smiling to herself, investing ber ideal picture of 
Mr. Carmichael with another coat of varnish, 
aud giving an extra polish to the frame. 

Then Mr. Carmichael’s eye fell upon Joyce, 
who was sitting with her aunt. 

“When does Mr. Cheater leave England, 
Joyce?” 

“The day after to-morrow.” 

“How long will he be away?” 

“ All winter, until quite summer, I think 

“So much the better.” Then looking round 
the room, he asked, 

“ Where's Doria?” 

“In the drawing room. Mr. (heater is there.” 

“And why are you not there”’” 

“Mr. Chester waa talking to her about her 
mother, and I-—-I thought I might be in the 
way.” 

Mr. Carmichael! uttered an impatient excla- 
mation. 

“I worder you bave not more sense, Joyce, 
after what I said to you. You will please to 
return to the drawing-room. low long ia it 
since you left r” 

“ About halfan-hour.” 

Mr. Carmichael looked livid with anger; etil! 
he merely eaid, in a elow, suppressed voice, 

“(io baek at once; and he left the room 

“T don't like to go back,” said she, rising 
slowly. 

Aont Lotty looked puzzled. 

“No, dear; but still Mr. Carmichaee! thinks 
you ought. It seeme a pity, they must have so 
much to say. I can't see why Mr. ( armichael 
ehould object to their being together. It's the 
moet natural thing in the world that they should 
like one another, and very desirable too, for Mr 
Coester haa more than enough to live upon, and 
I don’t see that there's any fault to find with 
him. Do you?” 

oo No ” 

“T had planned It all a0 nicely, dear, and you 
were to be brideemaid ; and I thought how plea 
sant it would be to havea wedding at ‘:reen 
Ose. Low we should all enjoy it!” 

The girl made no anewer; she felt her heart 
quivering, but she knew that Aunt Lotty had 
no idea of the mcret that was nestling there 
Gol if there were bo secret, how muc’ happier 


she should be. She must turn it cut; why had 
it crept in like a crue! serpent to mar her quiet 
life? 


Poor Joyce! she had never eeen a hero be- 
fore, and #0 had magnified this one according'y, 
acd bad bestowed an amount of hero worship 
upon him that waa growing into something 
deeper, do what she would to prevent it 
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"The course of true love never did run 
smooth,” quoted Aunt Lotty, She was not given 
to quotations, but thie one every one knows, 
and it bad been a favorite with her in bygone 
days: indeed at the time of her own engege- 
ment it had been almost a stumbling-biovx, 
since her own love experiences ran in #0 ex. 
ceedingly smooth and untroubled a stream that 
she waa inclined at times to doubt whether it 
could be the “ true love” that it ought to be. 

“It never did,” repeated Aunt Lotty, “at 
least not often,” she added, in correction, as 
though exousing something to herself. 

“No,” responded Joyes. 

“ Ab, dear, I see you're just an sorry about it 
asl am; atill we must not go egeinet Mr. Car 
michael ; he knows so much better than we do. 
So [ think you had better go now, Joyoe.” 

“Yea,” said Joyoe, and she moved slowly 
away. She walked equally slowly across the 
hall, and placed her hand on the handle of the 
door, She opened it, 

Mr. Obester was putting his sketches into his 
portfolio, whilet seated in an arm chair near 
him was Doris, busily engaged in severing o 
long brown lock from her bead. 

* You're just in time,” said she, as Joyce en- 
tered; “I waa going to send (iabriel for you, 
I'm going to give bim a charm to keep him safe 
whilet he is away: I want a piece of your hair 
to plait with mine; so sit down and let me cut 
it off. (iabriel ought to be very proud of it.” 

Bat Jovce put her hands away. 

“ No, Doris; your own ia sufficient.” 

“Nonsense!” replied Doria, “I must have 
yours as well, Gabriel, do ask Joyce to give it 
to you ; the knot won't be perfect without "’ 

“I should not dare to ask Miss Dormer so 
great a favor,” sald Mr. Cheater, without look- 
ing at Joyoe. 

“ He must say something,” thoughtehe; and 
perhaps he’s said the best he oan under the cir- 
cumstances. He does not want it." 

Bat she did not speak. 

Doria looked disappointed. 

* Don't you wish well wo Gabriel? Remember 
it'a a lopg journey.” 

Did abe not wish bim well’ She waa glad 
Doria was blind, and Mr. Chester, too; so she 
tried to turn the matter off jeatingly 

“low long have you believed in taliemana, 
Doria? The dark ages must be coming back 
again if a twist of piaited hair will avail egeinet 
the dangers of land and sea." ° 

“T have my own little superstitions, Joyce; 
I don't disbelieve in everything that is not 
quite prosaic and matter-of-fact. AndI do be. 
heve we should ail be the better for a little 
touch of romance to soften our bard calculating 
heaits. I don't mind a little credulity now and 
then, it shows one that there is atill some faith 
in the world—an unquestioning faith that hae a 
touch of the beautiful la it, though people may 
be called fools for possessing it.” 

“What « grandiloquent speech, Doris,” said 
Mr. Cheaste: ; “ and not quite to the point either.” 

“I waa not thinking of points, and I don't 
care about them ; one thing sends one’s thoug hte 
straying off into another,and— Hut I muat re 
turn to my point, I see, 1 don't suppoee that 
the knot of hair will act ana lilepreserver, but 
Ido think that every time Gabriel looks at it, 
it will lighten hia heart to think that there are 
two people caring for hia safety.” 

“Tain sure,” said Joyce, raising her eyes at 
lant to Mr. Chester's, “that I sincerely hope you 
will meet with no dangers on your journey,” 
and she met his eyea looking duubtfuily at her 

Ile did not believe her. 

Doria shook her head. 

“IT don't like set epeecter, Joyoe ; and I can't 
think why you pereiet in shutting Gabriel out of 
your story.” 

“ Perhaps whilst | am away I may meet with 
some danger, or do something heroic enough to 
entitle me w « place in it.” And again Mr 
Chester looked at Joyce. 


“Yes, but you ought to be in it now ; and! 
think if Joyce would let me plait ber hair with 
mine for you, that it would in tome way make 


her take an intereat in you. It's « sort of super 
atition, I have, Joyce , | must have my own way 
with people I like. There are so few no the 
wor!d for me to care about, or to care for me, 
that I muat have all those I love love one an- 
other. | shall look upon you as (rabriel'a enemy 
and mine, if you refuse to graut wy request.’ 

Mr. Coester’s enemy!—The idea waa not 
pleasant; sull, perhaps, it wae better that it 
should be ao. 

“And my evemy, too,”’ repeated Doria. 


“Oh no; not your enemy, Doria.” 
“Bat none, am I to upderetand, Mies Dor 
mer?’ asked Mr Cheater, laughing, yet ticre 


wae a grave look in his eyes, 

Joyoe felt ber face growing crimson; b.t she 
looked up steadily, and anewered, 

“No, Mr. Chester; not your enemy.” 

“ But unlesa you give part of the talisman, be 
will have no proof of it.” 

“IT think Mr. Chester will believe me without 
that.” 

* Better with,” said Mr. Cheeter, softly 

Joyce half started. Ab, no! It is for Dors's 
take. He cannot bear to eee her vexed Aad 
then she raised her eyes once more 

Mr. Chester's doubting look was gone, ani he 
gazed kiadly at ber 

Could ebe refuse ? 

Had he not in a manner asked for it’ 





“ There!" exclaimed Doris, triumphantly. “I 
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{ Gabriel would only ask himeelf you 
Dear old Gabriel alwaye has 


knew 
could pot say Do. 
his own way.” 

And again Joyce felt how ftvolieh she was; 
bot ebe had not said “ Yes” yet. She would 
show she was not to be persusded ; she would 
have some etrength, and she would ei) say 
a Ne.” 

Alas! it was too late, for Doris bad dexter. 
ously unloosed the long fair locks, and hed 
severed one tress from ite companions, which 
abe now held op ia triumph. 

“And now | may weave and weave, and as! 
weave I shall sing @ magic song, but no one 
will know what it le bat myself, or the charm 
would be broken.” 

Boat Mr. Chester, quietly stepping to I oris 
took the shining lock from her hand, and laid 
it before Joyce 

“TI cannot scoept stolen property, Mise [or 
mer. Tic lock must be fairly given.” 

What was Joyce to do? Why had Doris 
brought her into so uncomfortable a position ? 
Had ebe co ryed her impulse, rhe would have 
seized the severed lock, and have thrown it into 
the ble: ng fre. Bat she remembered how she 
hai allowed her feeling to manifest iterif on the 
oocasicn of the sketching attempt, and ehe de- 
tern ined to act less hastily thie time. Khe saw 
that Durie looked really annoyed, and she felt 
vexed with herself at bringing about anything 
approaching a ecene. With some effort, there 
fore, ehe took up the piece of hair, and turning 
to Doris, eaid, 

“We will not quarrel over it, Ioria. I give 
vou my contribution towards the talieman.” 

Bat Mr Chester etill wae not sstirfied 

“Pardon me, it la not quite right yet. You 
muet give it freely, or it will be of po avail.” 

“T heave given it freely,” ssid Joyce 
give it freely to Doria for you ” 

Mr Cheeter did not look aa if he were (uite 
satiefic | even with that, though he answered, 
“| suppose I must be content, Mies Dormer.” 

And Doris wove the dark and the light tress 
into « complicated braid. 


CHAPTER XVIII 
FROM JOVOCR DORMER ® DIARY 
And Mr. Chester !\ae gone! Really gone thie 
time, and we abal! not see him again anti! eum 
mer. ile seemed pleased with Doris'# taliemon 
and «admired the contrast of the dark and light 
hair, and complimented Doria upon the work 


mane p. It te evident why he prizes it 

Doris wonders I will not let him come Into 
my etory Ob, Doris, Dorie! how little you 
knoe —~But how am | proceeding with my 


sto'y’ I seem to have come to « etandati!l 
Mr ‘ urmichael is altogether inexplicable. At 
one moment he la angry if Doris and Mr. Ches- 
ter are left together At another he does not 
care abort | Hie mind appears to be swayed 


by oontrarieties 
lhora’e ecoount as far aa it went, was correct 
enou, The two princesses, as she chooses to 
#iyle sve certainty arrived at the castle, but 
the wonder! vovertoures that are to happen 
have not vet befallen us Us, ] wav; but ! 
dt supp we anvthing is going to happen to 
me ‘ ite clear about; ie'e all etraight 
fora i there's no myetery: but 1 can't 
uuderta shout Dorie Mr. Chester belleves 
tha e «the daughter of Mr. Carmichael's 
Bieter i eo deoee Lorie herself, but Mr. With 
e* bee erwently received the impression that 
ate the daughter of Mr. Carmichael’s brother 
I knew | wae not wrong about the alip that 
night, that it wae no alip 
ther can L understand why Mr Carmichael 
epeake more feeling!y about Mra Greeford 


Lyon's death, and saya what a blank it muat 
cause at [Lynneourt, and how aad for the chil 
dren, and has actually inquired if we have ecen 
them lately, not as though he feared, but aa if 
he hoped we had Hat of course we have not 

ile segmed #o anrious upon the point that 
Aunt Lotty asked if ehe might send to inquire 
But to thie he did not aseont 

“| wieh to make no advancee to Mr. Lynn,” 
said be, and then turning to me he added, “1 
don't want vou or lorie to take up my quar 
rela. I don't object to your epeaking to Mr 
Lyon or the children, if you should chance to 
meet them" 

“Could we not ask if the children might 
come bere’” asked Aunt Lotty, timidly, for 
ber |eart vearned towarde the mothe:lesa little 
ones 

lat Mr. Carmichael's stern “No,” prevented 
her urging the matter 

“Hut vou see, Joyoe dear,” said ehe, when 
Mr ( armichael left the room, “that there is ne 
objection to your seeing them if an opportu 
nity occurs, Perhaps you might make an oppor 
tunity; I should so like to hear something about 
them.” 

Hat the enow falle fast, and | do not see how 


we @e to make the opportunity Aunt [tty 
epei&e of =Asl look from my porch window it 
ia all one white sheet before me, and the 


branches of the trees are coated over, and the 
fir trees support great masses of enow on their 
thick epiky bristles, It comes down, down, down, 
and | watch the flakes whirling part the win 
dow, and think of the days when | used to be 
lieve .o the nursery legend, and used to «#it and 
wonder at the numbers of chickens Mother 
Carey must have to pluck. Mother Carey, too, 
presented hereelf to my mird as I used to ima 
give her, a gigantic woman, with peaked hat 
apd epectacios, but withal of a good humored 
countenance, and possessed of a vast amount of 
patience, as she rat on pillows of anow, plucking 
feathers for snow-beda I never considered 
what became of the poor etripped chickens 
The one great fact of the down-faliing of the 
feathers overpowered me as they came whirling 
down and eettling upon the window si'l, and 

on the ground, and upon the hedges, and 
upon everything. And if my mind did etray 
frem ths one great fact, it did not revert to 
causes, but leaped forward to results, and | pic 

red enow balla, and enow-men, and quite for 
gu! the poor shivering enow. birds 

Aud pow as | ait here, ap comes the old train 
of thoug!t, and it seeme to me that « creat 
cloud that Las been eclipsing the past has rolled 
away, and | am once more a little child. 

It is very refreshing to cal! up these old 
thonghte and feelings, to propitiate the ange! 
with the Gaming eword, and once again to be in 
Paradise—the paradise that once in a lifetime 
Comes to a! on earth, the few brief months ere 
yet our eves are opened to knew good and evil; 
mouths | call them, for they scarce amount to 
years; whem firet we have a sense of the won 
derfu! “ me” that is to pare through eo many 


It is curious to look back upon the develop 
ment of that “me” To realize that the “me” 
that pow existe was the “me” that exh ted 
then, and to wateb the progress of that “ me” 








as it passed from the wondereges into the 
world of reality; when it first awoke from ite 
dream life, and found « world of eubstance in- 
stead of shadow, with rough paths and steep 
hillsides to clamber, and hedges thick wit! 
thorns, and the roses growing #0 high that it is 
wel! nigh impoerinie to reach them. 

And so I mused: | saw the “me” of long 
ago in white frocks and red shoes, hoping to 
find fairies curled up im the large white lily- bade, 
or sitting with folded hands and open eyes lie 
tening to wild stories without a question of thelr 
truth for thie waa the age of Bellef, when the 
eon! i# impressionable, and is an uneown field 
ready to receive seed ; and the seed sowed then 
takes deep root, thongh often it does not epring 
up for years afterwards. 

And then the “ me” begins to use ita senses, 
to test ite aight by touch, to satie’y ite wonder 
by tasting, and eo finds itself in the age of le 
covery—age ever increasing, and growing even 
more a wondering age than the wonder-sge it 
eelf; for beauty is pot now the only phare of 
which it is conscious, since with the beauty 
comes deformity, with harmony discord, with 
hope diseppointment; yet thongh derker ele 
ments are up growing to cloud the light, and 
there is a night coming to the young freeh day, 
there ia, amidet the blackness spreading around, 
a new and stranger kind of beauty, for in the 
dark firmament the stare are shining. 

Shining, ull in the age of Doubt, of Unbelief, 
they fa!l from the heavens, and there je black- 
nese al! around, darkness Indescribable, utter 
and complete, darkness like to the horror of 
that Ezyptlas night whose darkness might be 
felt 

O light! © light! art thou for ever quenched? 
Light, blessed light! shall we henceforward 
walk in blindness? 

A pauee—a hush—the etillness of death. 
Shall man lie down conquered by despair, and 
weary of wrestling? Up! for « fitful ray is 
glimmering on the obecured horizon. Up! for 
au ange! wreetles with wreetios with thy 
baser nature, and if thou strivest mightily thou 
shalt prevail A ne# eun is rising, higher and 
higher, bri¢hter and brighter, and the heavens 
and earth are bathed in a purer tlood of glory. 
The ehadows of the past have melted away, the 
ave of Faith has come 

And thie was what my mnsines brought me 
to Yea, ] can eee that to every thonghtful 
*'me" in the world, either in greater or in lees 
degree there phasca must come. Woe unto 
those who are overcome in the age of Doubt! 


thee 


This was the sermon | preached from the text 
of a few snow flakes. I bad not time to draw 
deductions or to apply it practically, for Doris 
coming in at that moment caused me to pause 
in my writing 

“At your diary, Jovcee?” aaid she. ‘ What 
of the story ?—ia Mr, Cheater a hero yet?” 

She knew the little book with ite clasp and 
lock 

“I've been writing a sort of sermon, |)orias.” 

Rhe shrugged her shoulders 

“Well, that at any rate you will show me 
now?" said ale 

"Not yet, Doria,” T anawered, “you must 
wait till the whirl of life has passed away, and 
we are in the age of Faith.” 


" Dreaming, dreaming still, Joyce; when will 
you wake up? You call me superstitions and 
romantic, but I believe I've more of real life 
about me than you have. Why should we not 
always be in an age of Faith, and believe that 
everything is happening for good around us, 
and taking pleasure and happiness as it comes 
in our way, and leave the future ———" but here 
she broke off euddenly, as though some thought 
had atruck her 

I did not anawer, for though her worda fell 
soothingly, they did not quite chime with my 
atate of feeling. So we left the diary and the 
age of Faith clasped up in it, and turned to 
everyday life again. 

And | told her what Mr. Carmichael had aaid 
of the Cresford Lynne, and her eyes brightened, 
and she began to wonder how we could make 
an opportunity for seeing them. And then the 
thought that had struck her at the end of her 
former speech scemed to occur to her again, for 
with an energy that etartled me, ele said, 

“ Joyoe—" and again she stopped. 

“Well?” 

“Joyvee, I think you've a goed deal of mee 
meriem in you. I don't know what to call it, 
but I think you've some sort of belief in the 
supernatural, in the connection of the epiritual 
and the natural.” 

It waa such a vague, rambling, baif-ex pressed 
speech, that I could not help amiling 

“Don't langh, Joyoe. I'm quite in earnest. 
I've had a dream.” 

“ And you want an interpreter *" 

“Not quite. I can't tell it, it ie misty and 
incomplete, and I elould not give you the right 
impression , and besides, it is so fooliah to tell 
dreams. | only want you to teil me, do you be 
lieve in dreame’" 

“In what way?” 

“Do you think they are ae dreams were in 
former times, foretelling what ie goiag to hap- 
pen’ 

“You have been dreaming of some trouble in 
the future?" 

* Yes, a foreshadowing.” 

“Something perbape has been hinted at, and 
hae dwelt upon your mind *” 

“Jovee, Jovce, what deee Mr. Carmichael 
mean’ | would not for worlds and worlds do 
harm to the Greeford Lynes.” 

1 tried to soothe her, to tell her that Mr, Car 
michae! seemed to be sofiening in his teclings 
towarde ‘em, that the remark he mace might 
have been but an eballition of anger, that eome 
thing might have provoked him, that he wae in- 
comprebensible, that 1 could no more read him 
than | could a foreign lanruage to which I had 
no key. 

Rat thie wae not conrolatory, S1e was im 
pressed with the sense of some coming sorrow, 
and | could not comfort her. Ail 1 could do was 
to promise her that whatever befr!! she might 
be areured that 1 would help her to the utmost 
of my power For her own sake and for the 
sake of the promise I had made 

(TO BB COBTINUED ) 


C2 Mise Frans, author of “ Aftam Hede,” 
is living with Mr. Lewes, as his wife, although 
be bas another wife living Mr. Lewee's first 
wife proved unfaithful, and has twice deserted 
him, but as he once forrave and received her 
back, be cannot, under Eng'ieh law, obtain a 
divorce. Owing to her peculiar position Mre. 
Lowes (Mice Evane) seliom goes into general 
society or seee strangers, though every one ‘s 
aniious to meet her, and many of her warmest 
friends are among the wise and good — / 1: han ne 
Paper 
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SATURDAY BYBNING POST. 


PHILSDELPHIA, SATURDAY, APRIL 6, 1867. 


OUR NOVELETS. 
We bespeak attention to our new novelet, 
which we think will be « worthy successor to 


the greatly admired etory of “ Hearts Errant.” 
It le called, 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY ; 
BY JEAN BONCHUR— 


and will ran through a number of papers. We 
are glad to find that our noveleta, stories, &c., 
are giving eo much satisfaction to our readers 

We are etill able to rupply back numbers to 
the firet of January, containing the whole of 
Mr. Bennett's deeply interesting novelet, “ The 
Outlaw's Daughter.” 

= ee 


THE ELMIRA WATER CURE. 


This well maneced (ure will be reopened on 
the Int of May. /\ is situated on the Hill-side 
at Kimira, New York, and overlooka that 
flourishing town. ! its conductors, |)r. and 
Mre. 5 O Glesson, we bave a pereona!l know- 
ledge, and gan unheritating!y recommend them 
to our readers*ae competent and judicious per 
sons, with an experience of twenty years in the 
treatment of Ccronic cases of illness, They 
rely upon water—not by any meane al@waye col: 
water—for their «l/ remedy, though they alro 
resert to Medicine, the Swedish Movementa, 
Klectricity and Light Gymnastics ag moet valu- 
able aids, The diet is not strictly vegetarian— 
meat being regularly allowed once a day. 

For our own part, we think that the chief 
good done at Water Cures, is generally by the 
change of air, reat, pieseurable excitement, and 
proper food, As to the last, we believe that 
the usual diet of such establishments (except for 
that email propertion of Americans who are in 
the habit of eating too much) ia too meagre 
and chaffy. We believe that with good whole 
some food, enimal and vegetable, in large 
variety, and fewer batha, their patients would 
get well sooner. But they ought to be « lowed 
to increase their charges in proportion—for 
euch living wou'd be more expensive than the 
‘eaw dust puddings” which Dr. Franklin found 
#0 economical. 

In conclusion we would say, if we intended 
to try any Water Cure, we should certainly first 
try Elmira. 

a 

Who ts Merant?—An Ohio correspondent 
wishes to know who it ia that Whittier alludes 
to in hia beautiful poem of “Sxow-Bounn,” in 
the lines commencing, 


“ Another guest that winter night,” 
and ending — 


* And atill unreatful, bowed and gray, 
She watches under Eastern skies.” 


We have eoen it stated somewhere, but for- 
get. Who can tell? 
+ 
Oriven Ortic’s Booxs —We call attention to 
the worka of © Oliver Optic,” advertised in this 
week's paper, They are designed forthe young 
people, and we fiod them amazingly popular at 
home, where books of all kinds are not very scarce, 
as our readers may suppose. We remember 
once io have picked up one called “ The Boat 
Club,” and positively we never laid it down until 
we had finished it. And we have just had to 
eend on for the series of “Army and Navy 
Stories,” in order to preserve the peave of miad 
of a boy of thirteen. In fact “ Uliver Optic” 
has a “ gift” for writiog children’s stories, 
> 
QF Congress has acjourned until the first 
Wednesday in July—when, if either House is 
without a quorum present, there shal! be an ad- 
journment without day—that ia, to the regular 
time of meeting in I)ecember. 
> 


A Tunnel from Walnut to Market Sireet, 
Tur Sarvavay Evenina Poser, 

var Sr—Great feata in tunnelling have 
boen accomplished, as tunnelling the Thames at 
London, the Alps, and, let us imagine, the pros- 
pective boring by the Penneylvania Central 
threugh the mountaing to Pitteburg, but nothing 
of the kind has come home 60 pleasantly to my. 
self aa the viata, or house tunneling, seen from 
the door of your cfive, looking inward clear 
through, paseing Harmony street, along Hudeon 
streetand crossing ( hestnut street, away through 
Franklin Court, out ucder the arch into Market 
street. It ia a charming piece of perepective, 
somewhat reetricted, but a capital subject for 
the camera and the engraver. Do, Mr. Ejjitor, 
let your artists pot this rare bit of city tunnelling 
on paper for the benefit of ruch of your out of 
town readers as take an interest in matters 
which concern their old favorite, the Saturday 
Ai ening L'ost 

Standing with your back to Walnut street, 
the eve looking across your firet floor out into 
the court, catches glimpses of your own printing 
oftice and the printing house of Mayor Mc¥) 
chacl’s North American and (the old) United 
S.ates G. vette, Adame’s Exprees Company build 
ing’; the Commercial Bank; the site of the old 
Poet Office, now occupied by that solid granite 
structure, the Firet National Bank, passing on 
by the once famous Athenian Building, where 
the original proprietor of the “ Old Post” issued 
hia host of papers, including the Daily Chronicle, 
the Gentl man's Magazine and the Lady's Book, 
the perepect.ve tapers off, ‘‘emall by degrees 
and beautifully less,” along through Frarkln 
Court, where the great printer pbilosopler set 
out the first mulberry tree that ever gladdened 
the eye of an American silk-grower—when your 
retro-prospective view, psseing ont uncer the 
archway, is lost in the whirl of Market street. 
The eve, taking in this sort of kaleidoscopic 
averuc, is met by the constant etream of peo 
ple, horses and carriages passing to and fro, up 
and down these great central thoroughfares 
A}l this, and much more, is presented at a single 
giance, the eve looking, if you chooee, only 
through the emall opening of your closed hand. 
Its intereet increases from the fact that the 
view from your present location terminates in 
Market street. the old location, where the Satur- 
day Evening Poet, * monarch of all it eurveyea” 
in the weekiy newsepsper ficld, wae printed in 
* B. Franklin's prinuing office, back of ‘° Mar. 


Forror oF 





ket street.” An engraved picture of this back 
door view would require fine lines and delicacy 
of touch to give distinctness to ite diminutive 
propertions, but then what a gem ! a real tree 
ture among the carioaities of engraving, grati‘y- 
ing to the artiets no leas than to your 
MULTITUDE OF READERS. 


[Nor».—It is a charming bit of pe tive, as 
our correspondent says, for those whe have good 
eyes. Bat the lines of euch an engraving would 
be, we fear, too fine for newspaper printing. — 
Ep:ror or Port j 
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Gen. Washington at Home. 


(sen. Washington stood six feet three in his 
slippers, and in the prime of his life was rather 
slender than otherwise, bat as straight as an ar- 
row. His form was well proportioned and even- 
ly developed, so that be carried his talluess 
gracefully, and looked striking!y well on borse- 
beck. There never has been a more active, 
sinewy figure than his when he wae a young 
man; it was only later in life that bis move 
ments became slow and dignified. 

His wife was a plump, pretty little woman, 
very eprightly and gay in her young days, and 
quite as fond of having her own way as ladies 
usually are. She settled down into a good, plain, 
domestic wife, who looked sharply after ber ser- 
vants, and waa seldom seen without her knitting 
needies in full play. She wae far from being 
what we should now call an educated woman. 
Searcely any of the ladies of that day knew 
rouch more than to read their prayer-book and 
almanac, and keep simple accounts. Mra, Wash- 
ington probably never read a book through in 
her life, and as to her epelling—the less said of 
it the better. 

Washington himself, before he became a pub- 
lic man, wae a bad epelier. People were not eo 
particular then in such matters as they are now; 
and besides, there really was no settled system 
of spelling a hundred years ago. When the 
(ieneral wrote for a ‘ rheam of paper,” a beaver 
“hatt,” a suit of “cloaths,” and a pair of “ sat- 
tin” shoes, there was no Webster Unabridged 
to keep people's epelling within bounds. Nor 
was he much of a reader of books, He read a 
little of the history of Eogland now and then, 
and a paper from the &pectator occasionally on 
rainy days, but he had little literary taste. He 
wae essentially an out-of-doors man, and few 
things were more disagreeable to him than con- 
finement at the deck, There was nothing in hie 
house which could Le called a linrary. He had 
a few old-fashioned books, which he seldom dis- 
turbed, and never read long at a time. 

The General and his wife lived happily to 
gether, but it is evident that, like moet heiresees, 
rhe was a little exacting, and it is highly prob- 
able that the great Washington was sometimes 
favored with a curtain-lecture, The celebrated 
authoresa, Mias Liremer, is our authority for this 
surmise, Sve relates that a gentleman once elept 
at Mount Vernon, and in the room next to that 
occupied by the ma-ter and mistresa of the man- 
sion; and when all the inmates were in bed, and 
the house was atill, he overheird through the 
thin partition the voice of Mre. Wasbington. 
He could not but listen, and it was a curtain- 
lecture which she was giving her lord. He had 
done something during the day which ehe 
thought ought to have been done differently, 
and she was giving him her opinions in some 
what animated and «ite decided tones. The 
great man listened in silence till she had done, 
and then, without a remark upon the aubject in 
hand, said,— 

“Now good sleep to you, my dear.” 

What an example to husbands! 

When Washington was appointed to command 
the revolutionary armies, it is plain from bis let 
ters home that one of bis greatest objections to 
accepting the appointment was the “ uneasi- 
ness,” as he termed it, that it would cause his 
wife to have him absent from home,—./arnes 
Parton 


A Liberal Gilt. 


Meters. D. Appleton & Co., of New York, 
have addressed a letter to the trustees of the 
Peabody Fund, expressing their hearty sympathy 
with the charity, and making the following 
tender :— 

In furtherance, therefore, of the end proposed 
by Mr. Peabody, the providing of educational 
facilties for destitute districta in the South, we 
beg to present to your Board 105 00 volumes 
on branches of elementary instruction, viz. :— 
25,000 copies of Webster's Elementary Speller ; 
25 000 copies of Webster's Elementary Reader ; 
25 000 copies of Cornell’s First Steps in Ge- 
ograpby ; 25,000 copies of Quackenbos’ Primary 
Arithmetic; $1") copies cf Quackenboe’ First 
Book of Grammar. 

Bidding you God epeed ia the great work to 
which you have been called, we remain, gentle- 
men, your obedient eervanta, 

D. Arrieton & Co, 

Mr. Winthrop, Chairman of the Board of 
Trustees, has written a letter in reply, accepting 
the proffer, and thanking the Meesre. Ay pleton, 
adding the following poetacript :— 

Pr. 8.—Smee writing the above I have found 
an opportunity to read your letter to Mr. [’va- 
body himee!f, who listened to it with the warm- 
eet emotions of gratification and gratitude. He 
enjoined it upon me to thank you most heartilr, 
in his own name, for your noble gift. 


ty James Fennimore Cooper's pove's, at a 
sixpence each, are being isened by an enter- 
pricing London publisher. Cooper and Irving 
are prebably the two most famous of American 
authors. Irving wae of the old New York Knick- 
erbocker, and Cooper of the old Jerzey Quaker 
stock. As the Middle States have thus produced 
the two moet famous authors, so they produced 
in the recent war the moet famons commanders 
on both sides, viz.: Grant, Farragut, Sherman, 
Thomas, Sheridan, Meade, Dupont, on the Union 
side, and Lee, Jotneton and Stonewall Jackeon 
amorg the Rebcla. Among ovr statesmen, also, 
the great leading minds have come from the 
Middle Statee— Washington, J: freon, Madieon, 
and Lincoln. An extreme position may be some- 
times favorable to brilliant anthorehip and ora- 
tory, but not to eolid statesmanebip, or solid 
generalebip. He that is in the middle, grows 
accustomed to weighing the arguments of the 
opposing «xtremes, and thus gets into a babit of 
solid thought, which is absolutely necessary in 
all large stateemanehip, as well as in war. An 
orator or eesayist tusy ignore great facta and 
truthe, with some degree of impunity—but the 
general who does, will be eure to be beaten. 
He cannot be a mere ideologist—a superficial 
theorist. 

tw “Northern Lights” magazine hae gone 
up. It was lights, but no liveer, although it 





professed to be edited by the “ brain-club” of 
Boetoc. 





THE FIDGETY WIFE. 


It is just as you say, neighbor Green, 
A treasure indeed is my wife ; 
Sach another for bastle and work, 
I never have found in my life. 
Bat then she keeps every one else 
Aa busy as birds on the wing ; 
There is never a moment for rest, 
She is euch a fidgety thing. 


She makes the best bread in the town, 


Her pies are a perfect delight, 
Her coffee a rich golden brown, 
Her crullers puddings just right. 


Bot then, while I eat them she tells 

Of the care and the worry they bring, 
Of the martyr-like toil she endures, 

Ob, she’s euch a fidgety thing ! 


My house is as neat as a pin, 
You should see how door-handles shine, 
And . of the soft-cushioned chairs 
And nicely swept carpets are mine. 
But then she so frets at the dust, 
At a fly, at a straw, at a string, 
That I stay out of doors all I can, 
She is euch a fidgety thing. 


She doctors the neighbors—oh, yes. 
If a child has the measles or croup, 

She is there with her saffrons and squills, 
Her dainty made gruels and soup. 

Bot then she insists on ber right 
To physic my blood in the spring ; 

And she takes the whole charge of my bile, 
Ob, she’s such a fidgety thing! 


She knite all my stockings herself, 
My shirts are bleached white aa the snow; 
My old clothes look better than new, 
Yet daily more threadbare they grow. 
But then if a moreel of lint 
Or dust to my trowsers should cling, 
I'm eure of one sermon at least, 
She is such a fidgety thing. 


You have heard of a epirit so meek, 
So meek that it never opposes, 
Ite own it dares never to speak, — 
Alas! I am meeker than Moses. 
But then I am not reconciled 
The subordinate music to sing; 
I eubdmit to get rid of a row, 
She is euch a fidgety thing. 


It’s just as you say, neighbor Green, 
A treasure to me has been given ; 
But sometimes I fain would be glad 
To lay up my treasure in heaven. 
But then every life has ite cross, 
Moet pleasures on earth have their sting ; 
She’s a treagure, I know, neighbor (ireen, 
Bat she’s euch a fidgety thing. 





t@ From the statistios of the Registrar Ge 
neral of Eogland, it appeare that a much larger 
number of the children born at the latter period 
of the summer die within a year of birth than 
is the csee with those born at other perioda. 

G2 London has a novelty in “the shape of 
the smallest Methodist preacher in the world.” 
The reverend gentleman, who has been laboring 
with great saccess, is about an inch taller than 
Gen. Tom Thumb. 

@@ The editor of the Concord Monitor hav- 
ing been talked of for Mayor of that city, de- 
clined, and among other reasons for so doing 
says: “Cruelty and unnecessary punishment are 
forbidden by the laws of New Hampebire. Af- 
ter a rigid examination of my past life, I am to- 
tally unable to find among my numerous trans- 
gressions any sin of commission or omission, of 
sufficient magnitude to merit the infliction of 
euch a punishment upon me by my fellow-citi- 
zens.” 


At a spiritual meeting a short time ago, 
in this vicinity, the prophet Balaam was called 
up, and asked if there were any jackasses in 
his sphere. “No,” he replied, indignantly, “they 
are all on earth.” 

(ay “1 bave lost flesh,” said a toper to his 
companion. “ No-great loss,” said the other, 
“since you have made it up in epirite.” 

G2 The sun ie always shining, the flowers 
are always blooming, the birds are always sing- 
ing, the golden grain is always waving some 
where in this wicked world. 

Ga” Twenty years ago Alfred Wild was a 
clerk for the Harmony Company, at Cohoee, 
New York, at sixty dollars per month. He re- 
cently sold his interest in the company for 
$950,000, and is worth about $2,000,000." Go 
thou and do likewise—if thou canst come it. 


(2 A gentleman who was attacked by a 
would-be assassin in Coicago, a few evenings 
since, owes bis life to a newspaper. The knife 
went through two coats and struck the paper, 
which was folded compactly in his pocket. After 
passing through twelve folds of paper the knife 
was stopped. 

(@ Mr. Henry Probasco, a Cincinnati gen- 
ueman, now in Europe, proposes to have made 
at Munich an elegant drinking fountain to pre 
sent to the city of Cincinnati in the name of the 
late Tyler Davidson. He asks the city to pro- 
vide a place for its erection and to keep it in 
order, The fountain is to be cast in bronze, and 
patterned after one of the celebrated fountains 
of Munich, and will cost $50,000, 


Hg laid bim down and slept—and from his side 
A woman in her magic beauty rose; 
Dazzled and charmed, he called that woman 
bride, 
And his firet sleep became his last repose. 
— Beaser. 


t# There is much talk in Paris in regard to 
the spproaching marriage of an American lady, 
of large income and highly reepectable connec 
tions, with ber stalwart Italian courier. e 
lady hae just returned from a tour in Italy, 
where the untiring attentions of the courier, bis 
vigilance over the lady's safety, his broken ‘ 
lish, and his romantic singing completely too! 
the grateful heart of the lady by surprise. We 
learn that the lady’s eldest son has arrived in 
Paris for the express purpose of preventing the 
marriage if possible. — Home Journal. 

{3 A microscope bas been manufactured in 
Leneon which “ magnifies three thousand dis- 
meters with ite lowest eyepiece, and fifteen 
thousand diameters with its highest, so that en 
object is made to sppear one billion five bun- 
dred and seventy-five million times larger than 
it really is.” 

At ® recent business meeting of the 
Cambridge Union, England, it was proposed to 
exclude Mr. Swinburne’s poetry trom tbe list 
of books recommended for purchase by the Li- 
brary C. mmittee, but it was cecided, after mach 
discussion, by « large majority, that the cffand- 
ipg volume or volumes should not be withdraw® 
from the list. 
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I have observed in the beginning of the pre- 
vious sketch that Tambobamba snd evervthing 
in and about it are objects of wonder. But we 
had only encountered the beginning of them— 
first the suburb of Villa Almendral, (Almond 
Villege,) and then the Yankee Peruvian general 
and his ter, before finding ourselves domi- 


the same time looking something sharply first 
at Hebe, then at mysel’, a deeper shade of crim- 
son than was natural, I thought, tinging her 
cheeks. I could not conceive what right my 


still clinging to the arm of Old Graybeard—\o 
criticise my conduct or call me to sccount; 
though asthe young lady etill held fest to both 
my badda, the position of affaire was « little 
awkward, cepecially as the lovely senora perse- 
vered in her persuasions 

“Come, sir, please—come with me—it is ouly 
& litde ways—I will not detaia you long.” 

“Go, senor—o with the voung lidy. It is 
quite proper,” Dona A'ice said, coming to the 
resone; and I was led away captive, the bronze 
beauty thanking me as we went, ten times more 
earnestly than the cocasion—whatever it might 
be—in reality demanded. 


wife could have under the circumstaneet —*)\« | 


wee 
gocsta o8 perros 


jy 
duge 
As singular as ia the absence of thie ever 
lasting Spanish American nuisance, the fact 
that Tamtobamba aad ite euburban surround. 
inge have noue of the insect or reptile pests so 
universally found swarming iv al! tropical re- 
gions, is a feature still more singular. A few, 
only a very few common house flies they Lave; 
but not a vicious red or black ant, spider, centi 
pede, scorpion, tick, or bic/+ of any sort inimical 
to bumen or snimal comfort can be found in, 
and it ia posiiively aeserted nowbere within five 
leagues of the city, The popular tradition le 
thac a pious old padre, named Clement Caldini, 
of the Benedictine Order, Jong since sainted, 
having selected the site upon wtich the singular 
city hae since gredualiy gros up for ite beauty, 
fruitfuloese acd many advantages, found it so 


{ don’t like the 


Photographing Cannon Balls. 


The London British Journal of Photography 
ives a very interesting account of some exper! 
ments in the photographing of guna while being 
fired. In the pictares which were taken, the 
moment had been so exactly seized that the hal! 
could actually be seen protrading from the mux 
zle of the gun, while, as we might sey, in the 
very ect of leaving i A description of the 
mechani+m by means of which this exactness 
was scured will be interesting. It will, of 
course, be evident that no person, however deli- 
cate his perception, could act with sufficient 
quickness to expose the plate at the exact in- 
stant desired. It could only be done by means 
of electricity. A stereoscople camera is ar 
ranged with adiek in front of the lenses, revolry 
ing on ite axis, This diet hes two holes Io it, 
either of which can be made, by ita revolution, 








One Effect of Legal Fictions. 

The London Mark Lane Express announces 
that recently in the neighbo: hood of Preabarg 
ja Hungary, a woman was charged with being 
the receiver of stolen goods, which were found 
in the ce!lsr of her house. She had been most 
of her life « Jewees, but about six months ago 
she was converted by a priest of the Charch of 
Rome. The date of birth runs in Hungary from 
the date of baptlem. Therefore the woman 
when on trial made the ingenious pies that ehe 
weean infant not come to years of discretion, 
and could not legally be convicted. The intel- 
gent tribunal, serious cogitation, heid her 
defence to be « good one, and scquitted her. 
The widow now finds herself to be in an excel. 
lent position. Being legally only six months 
old—though virtaally over forty—ebe can use 
her yeers of indiscretion to thieve or commit 


daugb : . 
ciled in the Palacio National, where the next I eoon had a eolution of the puzzie. Hebe infeeted with snakes, ecorpious, eae and al! | to correspond with the line of the lenses. Acir-| other crimes wltbout fear cf legal conse. 
wonder was a New Eogland family so comfort- | had discovered a claster of anusually foe, large | @S22eT of venomous reptiles, that living in euch | cular spring is attached to the disk, that when | quences, 


ably quartered in South America, and s0 com- 
pletely made Peruvian Spaniards of. Then for 
twenty-four hours the hoepitality of our host 
and hostess kept us so close prisoners that all 
our wonder bad them for its object—that they 
thoogh North Americans, and quite half our 
party their countrymen and women, should after 
so many yeare of residence among a strange peo- 
le in a far off land, so well remember New Eng- 
and hospitality, and eo freely urge their neigh- 
borly offices upon so many persons whom they 
had never seen. 

Bat we were not all entire strangers to them ; 
for beeides Harry Mareden a native of the 
same town, and having his apprentice 
sea life under the command of the general, when 
the latter was captain of a Beverly brig; the 
Governor was very well acquainted with Col. 
William Essling and family, and before we had 
been an hour at the Palacio National, Mrs. Ford 
had found out an early female friend, end a long, 
loving personal gr and then a half inter- 
minable string of chat all about old friends in 
New Englanc—the old Bay Btate in general, 
and Salem, Marblehead, and Beverly in par- 
ticular, 

Senora Isabel Monteiro was a Salem girl, born 
and bred, Mrs. Annie Ford a native Marble- 
header, before marriage for three years a school 
teacher in Salem, and Isabel having been her 
pupil, the relation between them was much the 
same as that which in earlier life had existed 
between the new American Consul Mareden, and 
the ex-skipper of the 8:ladin—now the Peruvian 
General Ford. Besides these special intimacies, 
all parties on both sides were socially commu- 
nicative, and much matter mutually “To | 
to all was imparted, keeping tongues busy an 
thoughts engaged between times of eating and 
sleeping, during the twenty-four bours after our 
arrival. Then came an inclination and opportu- 
nity to wander through Tambobamba and won- 
der at many things to us marvelous. 

It is a pretty place, almost all suburbs, some- 
thing like that of Villa Almendral, though no 
one of them nearly so extenaive; so that in re- 
ality the city is made up of a community of vil- 
lages separated by broad avenues, these in 
many instances being so thickly grown up with 
fruit-bearing trees and flowering shrubs, as ‘c 
hide from each other the lines of buildings oc- 
cupying opposite sides of the way. As there are 
no wheeled vehicles in Tambobamba, serpen- 
tine paths lengthwise, and more winding ones 
across the wooded ways, serve well «nough all 
the requirements of travel and neighborly com- 
munication, while a forest of trees, al! bearing de- 
licious fruits or edible pnts, filling all the 
streets, is a convenience that no ether city in 
the world, so far as I am advised, is previded 
witb. 

Such an arrangement would he something 
awkward in a city where rowdyism and rae 
cality much abounded, and municipal law was to 
be maintained by a paid police force; but the 
Tambobambians are little given to lawleesness, 
and every honest man being a special coneervi- 
tor of the public peace, with licence to arrest, 





fige, on a branch quite beyond her reach, and in 
her perplexity discovering myself conveniently 
at band, she had appropriated me, as she had 
according to custom a perfeot right to do, to pro- 
cure for her the coveted fruit. 
The figs were obtained at the expense of 
some critical climbing, and having gathered 
them into a basket as they wore plucked snd 
pitched down to her, Hebe called me from my 
climbing, and again seizing my hand burried 
with me and her figs towards the group who 
had followed usa part of the way, then been 
intercepted, and I found another feature to 
wonder at. Dona Alice was conversing with a 
rotund, jolly-looking old padre, Senora Mon- 
teiro bad taken possession of Don Whiskerando, 
and Minnie was chatting with a bandsome young 
fe'low wearing the staff uoiform of Gen, Ford— 
a military ger tieman whom she had set eycs on 
for the firat time there and thea. 
Hebe tugged me forward, presented her prize 
figs to the old gentleman, and innocently let out 
all the riddle: 
“Bee bere, father, what delicious figs I have; 
and the Senor was eo kind as to climb after 
then for me. Thank him, father.” 
Don Paequal Ferrais introduced himeelf and 
daughter Ervette, offered his hand and thanked 
me cordially; Jona Ervette distributed her 
purple fruit, Dona Alice introdaced Father Al- 
bertino, and Captain Earique De Molina of ber 
father’s staff, and Minnie and myself discovered 
how narrowly we had escaped making ninnies 
of oureelves by an exhibition of jealousy at such 
familiarity as was quite correct in Tambobamba, 
however questionable it might be elsewhere, 
We were a little ashamed of ourselves at first, 
though no one bad detected our greenness ; but 
a proposition from Don Paequal to accompany 
us in our promenade with his daughter, and 
then a positive command to all parties, Father 
Albertino and Capt. De Molino included, to dine 
with him, set every thing all square with us 
again, and I do not remember having ever 
passed a more pleasant afternoon and evening 
than we did with our friends picked up promis- 
cuously in the forest streets of Tambobamba. 
Another peculiar feature of society for etran- 
gers to wonder at is the democratic equality of 
all clasees, or rather the total abeence of al! dis 
tinction between rich and poor, and the utter 
extinction of that principle which every where 
elae more or less makes social barriers between 
wealth and poverty. In Tambobamba visiting 
and unrestrained intercourse between laborers, 
mechanics, merchants, millionaires and militery 
men high in rank, and their wivee and families 
as well, is the universal rule. Matches are 
made as mutual inclination dictates, and mar- 
riages occur between mechanics and merchants’ 
daughtere, rich Dons and the daughters of poor 
laborere as commonly as betweea equals in for- 
tune. In fact the Tambobambans bold reli- 
gioualy io practice that sublime sentiment which, 
though made the carved keystone in our de 
clared Magna Charta, bears meaniog only in the 
abstract, high sounding, but modernly meaning- 
less as the emblazoned Dieu ¢f mon droit of 


society was utterly impracticable; whereupon 
Padre Ciement one day, out of paticace end in 
great anger, exorcised the whole community of 
obuoxious reptiles, bugs, worms and creeping 
things out of hie territory, extending on every 
side to a distance of five good Spanish leagues, 
commanding them to remain forever thus ex 
patriated upon pain of extermination. 

A more probable solution of the singular phe- 
nomenon is found in the abuadance of sulpbur 
found in all the region near to Tambobambe, 
impregnating air, earth and water to an extent 
that would make the advent of almost any insect 
pest inimice! to man into either element a fatal 
experiment. Such were our conclusions, drawn 
from observations and many practical experi- 
ments. 


An Epiroa’s Apvice,.—An Indiana pa 
per geta off the following: “ A love sick Sucker 
sends us some doggrel to print. lerpectfully 
declined. (io and tell the gal that you are a 
fool, without letting every body ese know it.” 

CH Borxevs.—Madame Delofire, of Paria, 
who excels in making full drees bonnets, bas 
lately introduced some noveities made entirely 
of feathers. They are the lightest and most 
dressy of all bonnets, and are already in great 
demand. Ibias feathere, and feathers from other 
aquatic birde, which are dyed in a variety of 
brilliant colors, are used for this purpose. 

G4” During the past year twenty-three new 
operas have been produced in Italy, of which 
Ouly four survived a firat performance | 

@— A colored man who had been sentenced 
to the State I’rieon for life for one crime in one 
of our courte, when arraigned for another of- 
fence, said; “I suppose the judge means to sen- 
tence me for the life to come.” 

CH Great wealth, ae well aa poverty, de 
privee one of his liberty. Manacles of gold are 
a restraint a¢ well as those of iron. 

€@ Mr. Tennyson recently had an interview 
with the Queen at Usborne. The Laureate's 
new volume of poems, consisting of seven songs, 
illustrated by Mr. Miliaia, and accompanied by 
A. 5. Sullivan’s music, will make ite appearance 
in the course of a few weeks. 

Ca Lady (i odiva was personated ‘at a recent 
masked bal! in this city. — Joston Sunday Tomes 

GH The emancipation of the serfs io Kussia, 
it is reported, is still far from being complete. 
According to an official return just published, 
there were at the beginniag of the present year 
no fewer than 5.965,415 peasants still under ob 

ligation, while the number of those who have 

been freed trom their obligations up to that date 

ie S810, 807 

G7 Harriet Prescott (now Mrs, Spofford,) 
says a cotemporary, has olered something new 

in the way of authorship. It is a boy, with the 

title of “ Richard Spofford, Jr.” 

(W™ In a suit in Georgia, in regard te the 
delivery of some corn, a freediman gave the fol 

lowing extensive evidence: “I know no meru 
dia. le pertractore, de commanders and de al 

lemanders sent me on for to anewer to de corn. 

I delivered de corn at William's stable and dis 


ret free it will make @ half revolution with the 
quickness of a flash, thereby bringing one of the 
doles in a line with the lenses and admitiing the 
light for an tnetant, 

Now for the manner in which the disk ie set 
free. Firat, the disk ia wound up, so that the 
spring referred to is at ite utmosttension. It is 
retained in this position by means of a catch 
and trigger, which latter is connected with an 
electro magnet. The gun is fired by means of a 
tube containing gunpowder, and through which 
runs a delicate platinum wire. When a galvanic 
shock is sent through this wire, it instantly be- 
comes red hot and melts. Two things are by 
thia accomplished simultaneously, First, a cur- 
rent of electricity is tranemitted which vivifies 
the electric magnet and causes it to attract the 
trigger, thereby releasing the disk; and second, 
the powder is ignited and the gun is discharged. 
In order that the aperture in diak should be 
retained In » line with the lenses until the pow- 
der ia fairly int), a atop holda it in that posi- 
tion until the wi. mle, At that instant, the 
continuity being »roken, the electric magnet 
ceasce to act, nothivg prevents the continued ao. 
tion of the spring, aod the disk is carried around 
far enough to close the camera, The manner by 
which these two movements, so nearly consen- 
taneous without belng exactly so, are thus ef. 
fected, |e exquisitely lngenioua, 


An Enatisn Conoxen —“ Breach of war- 
ranty,” says the l|’all Mal Gazette, will soon 
supersede “ breach of promiee,” if a Wiltshire 
Coroner's advice should happen to be generally 
acted upon. A man's wife died soon after mar- 
riage; an inquest was held, and the husband 
was examined aa follows: ‘ Had she a cough 
when you married her?’ “Eas, eur.’ “What 
did you marry her for, then’” “I suppose 
‘twas because | liked un, zur.” “ Well, but you 
mnust bave seen #he was not in a healthy etate ?” 
“| thought she'd be good enough for 1, sur.” 
“ This is a foolish and moet reprehensible way 
of acting. It would be weil if no man would 
take #0 serious a step as to marry without be 
ing assured, under medical advioe, that his in- 
tended wile was a healthy woman. If this were 
done, sad scenes like the ;resen\ would be much 
rarer.” 


Two citizens of Lawrence, Kangas, bad a 
diapute as to the ownership of « padiock, the 
prime cost of which was sixty cent in postal 
currency. The padlock was taken juto court 
The juatice «at io oflicial dignity. Lawyers were 
chosen ; #ix jurora were summoned ard sworn 
* well and truly to try” the question of owner 
ship and render a verdict according to the law 
and evidence, witneeses were caled and their 
testimony taken; the case summed up, and the 
jury charged in due form. They then retired 
to make up their verdict. Meanwhile the inte 
reat grew and the suspense became exciting 
Soon, however, the jurors returved. In the 
hall of justice all was hushed anxiety, and ai 
lence reigned profound, im order to catch the 
expected words of the ve.dict, which wae 


(@ A gentleman in West Virginis, not 
largely blessed in this workd’s goods, recently 
dictated hie will, dividing the articles he pos 
sorsed among his friends, giving to one his coat, 
another his shoes, another bis , etc. The 
will covered over two sheets of f P 

and the total value of the articles bey ed 
will not exoeed fifty dollara. The Justice of the 
Peace was ocovplied for nearly four hours in 
drawing up the lsat “ will and testament,” and 
when he bad ay the task the dying man 
thanked him kind and assured bim he would 
have paid him for le trouble and labor hed not 
all that he owned been given away by the article 
just drawn u 

tw A ile employed in breaking stone 
on a roadside in England, and having a shade 
over one eye asa preventive, was thus accosted 
by a companion; “I say, Tammy, hast’ 'e lost 
aneye?” “Why,” replied to other, “hast ’e 
found one?” 

GM Cardinal Richelieu said to a poet, “ There 
ia @ great deal here that | do not understand.” 
“ That is not my fault,” sald the poet. 

Gm They have a beautiful young lady in 
Memphie seven feet high. 

GM” llarriet Beecher Stowe, and her brother 
Charles Beecher, have gone to Florida, where 
their brother, Captain Frederick B. Stowe, le 
farming. 

Ga Io the city of Cincinnati there has been 
established under the aueploes of the Youn 
Men's Cliristian Association, an institution cal 
ed the bey en panty Keating House, in which 
coffee and bread are furnished for 5 ow., beef 
steak % cle., soup and bread © cts, milk and 
bread » ot#., three egge 1 ota, corned beef | 
ols,, roast beef | ots., oysters 2) cta, pige’ feet 
10 ote, potatoes > ota., plokles © ots., three erul- 
lers 5 cts., pies | ote. It is claimed that the 
institution haa been fairly tested, and pays ex- 
penses. 

Ga “In a biographical notice of Pope, which 
I compiled for an edition of his poems,” said an 
author, “I briefly enumerated his prose works, 
among which I named his ‘ Memoirs of a Parish 
Priest.’ When the proof came befo:e me I 
four: that the compositor had set it ‘Memoirs 
of a Paint Brosh 

GM The slight fire at the Music Hall, March 
J4th, has elicited the hope on every hand that 
the engines will never have occasion to play on 
the great organ.— /ieston Trans ript 

em MT. Jugg”’ recently delivered a tem 
peranoe lecture, in which he sald, that “ti ere 
is no harm ip a glaes of good whiskey, provided 
it ia alowed to remain in the glase."’ 

7” A country editor, describing a new 
organ, says: “ The ewell died away in delicious 
enffocation, like one singing « sweet song under 
the bed clothes.” 

The man who wae slipping from a roof 
and stopped at the eaves, sald, uctll then he 
never thought he should be glad to find himaelf 
in @ gutter. 

GW The lady wearing the largest waterfall 
ia coueidered the Niagara of fashion 


or dispore of any law-breaker in a way that will , tice the | Cla: med—Here’s Muccovey’s corn. [ey rent oD | handed in and read thus. “ We, the jury, can’! A servant girl in Berlin fell against « 
prevent him for ever from doing further mie- a a ob ey oy be see el oo de auser ali right, and date all de prefixes Of de] gyrce.” : red hot stove and burned on ber arm the date 
chief, order reigns in Tambobamba to a greater circumstances knowed by de draywan. 180%, which was on the stove. The physician 


extent thau in any other city of any siz+ either 
in South or North America. It is asserted that 
a child laden with doubloons, or a woman, may 
traverse any one of the forest thoroughfares 
from Villa Almendral to the suburb of Santa 
Agatha, either by night or day, without being 
in any manner molested. 

Certainly the senoras have little apprehension 
of insult or injury from any one, as we encoun- 
tered them in all directions, and of all sges, 
many young, and bewitchingly beautiful, in 
groups and singly sauntering leisurely along, 
gathering fruit, and frequently lying fast asleep 
on the ground within the cool, quiet shadows of 
there sylvan, city avenues. 

Advised in advance of the social customs and 
characteristics of the people, and indisposed to 
make a show of ourselves by promenading en 
masse like a picnic party or political proces- 
siov, we went forth to see the new world and 
ite wonders in emall parties, some by couples, 
and several singly. 

Dona Alice, Senora Monteiro, Madam Minnie 
and myself, made up one of the pioneer parties, 
and we bad passed along the wooded avenue « 
quarter of a mile perhaps in the direction of 
Santa Agatha, chatting, plucking fruit as we 
went, when suddeniy « tail, elderly Don in a 
military frock came out from under a fine old 


well as European civilization very far in the rear 
in this particular path of progress, bolding as 
they do that not only all men but al! women 
as well are born free and equal, remaivi g 
thus until by some immoral! act or illegal our- 
rage of the peace of the commonweslih they 
shall voluntarily place themselves in the poeri- 
tion of moral and eocial outlaws. In such 
cases community makes common cause, not 
against the renegade individually, but against 
the vice he is the exponent of, until a radical! 
reformation is enforced or the individual driven 
in ignominy from society and the city. It was 
the unanimous opinion of our party that if so 
ciety in all Christian countries would adopt the 
conventional customs of the Tambobambans, we 
should sooner civilize and harmonize the die- 
cordant elements of society, and perhape hasten 
the period of the second advent. 

Tnough the city of Tambobamba has a central 
heart, made up mostly of churches, plezas, 
public buildings and private residences of more 
pretentious appearance, in ita totality it is rather 
a clustered conglomerate of suburbs separated 
from the core, and each one from the other as 
well, by wooded avenues, miniature forests and 
sylvan jungles of cactus, olive, peach, fig and 
divers other trees truly tropics|, bearing rich 
nuta or delicious fruits, the diorama presenting 
from a bird's eye view a scene at once pictur- 


em A Vermonter taking bis family Weet, 
recently bought 2 railroad tickete. He goes 
with his wife and 24 children—the latter in- 
cluding 11 pairs of twins. It eeemes there are a 
few natives yet leftin New Hogland, who believe 
in large families. 

GH” Among the appropriations of the last 
C nnecticut Legislature was §4'") for “ whiskey, 
lemona and sugar, for the use of the Legiala 
ture.” Rather unsteady for “the land of »‘ady 
habits.” 

eM Children are growing very unfashion 
able in New York. More than one juarter of 
the familica there are without chiloren; little 
more than one-third have one child, and jess 
then one-half two children.— hechanye Paper. 
CH The Jardin des Planies io Para now bas 
a Canada beaver. A house was built of logs 
for its accommodation, but it didn't like French 
architecture, and so tore it down and built it 
over in a etyle more to its taste. 

G2 The love of a crors woman, it is said, is 
stronger than the love of any other female 
Like vinegar, the affectiona of a bigh-#trang 
woman never epoil. It's the eweet wine that 
becomes aciduated, not the sour wine. 

CW Gens. Schofield, Sickles, Pope, (rd and 
S»veridan are the military commanders of the 
districta into which the Southern states are di 


An Agep Eviron.—From New Hampshire 
we have the announcement that the Hon. Jobn 
Prenties, for many yeare the editor and pub 
lisher of the Keene (N. H_) Sentinel, began hie 
oth year on Thureday last. He commenced 
toe Sentinel in 17%", when he was just 2! years 
of age, bis cash capital consisting of « five-dol 
lar bill. He gave three notes for hie stock in 
trade which bore thie singular endorsement 

“ Thie note not to be sued unless there ia evident 
danger of losing it.” From 179% to 1851 he dic 
tated the contents of hia weekly eheet, and for 
45 years, except during a temporary absence, 
made up the forme of his paper. 


CW Saturday morning last, says the Noches 
ter Democrat, a youthful and festive elephant, 
which came up on the Albany mail train, amused 
himeelf, while riding between Syracuse and this 
city, by pulling the bell-oord, which ran through 
hie car, and also a rope by which he set the 
patent breaks Tois business lie did by means 
of hia trunk. He stopped the train two or three 
times, to the great annoyance of the conductor, 
who could not for atime find out who was usurp- 
ing hie power. 

CM Lord Buckingham was once at a dinner 
where @ Mr. Grubb waa required to wing, He 
begged to be excused, urging that he knew not 


who was cailkd on to minister to her looked at 
the date branded op the arm, and shaking bia 
head withdrew, remarking that for eo old an in 
jury there was bo cure 

CH When have married 
through the alphabet of love? 
have reached the babe 

CH Micwicas Lowngn any cea Cowart — 
It is announced that Michigan abounes in foresta 
of eplendid trees. The lumbermen of the State 
are Colog all in their power to strip these beau 
ties from her, #0 much so that, in the opinion of 
scientific men, the climate ia serivualy alfeoted 
by it. Cropa are said to be deteriorating, the 
winters are more severe, and the absence of fer 
tillzing raing le likewise attributed to the whole 
eale removal of these foresta The Legislature 
is endeavoring to meet the dil cuity be exempt 
ing the forests from taxation 

GM The oppressive heat is beginning 
drive people from New Orleans. 

CW Caicago has the largest |umber trade of 
any place in the world, The sales ‘aa: year 
were, feet. 

CW “ Welcome, little stranger,’ a6 the mar 
said when be found a threecent prece among his 
postage stampa. 

CH A Yrooklyn paper clores a 
etiticiam which Miss Kellogg rece ved « 


people passed 
When they 


to 


ine j 


otice {the 


er 


aye approached us, saluted us courteous- eeque and pretty; having, I think, no duplicate vided by the reconetruction — ; 1, | What tosing. “Sing I'd ve a butterfly,” sug- | *ppesrance in Hoston, as follows “W hen the 
J, and then without more ado walked directly | ; features in any other city in the world GM Senator Fessenden iasixty-one years old, gested the nobleman comes to her own loyal Brooalyu, bees ber lit 
up to my wife, removed his sombrero, bowed as | '* '#‘uree ’ a about five feet nine inches high, has a broad, wT Elegant and consequential lady “[ | Ue heart, she shail do ust as rie pease | Sbe 
gracefully as a courtier, offered bis hand, and In one feature we found Tambobamba the rquare forehead, gray hair, and wide whiekere. | . os, on except in « ledien’ oar tt regula. | #hall throw cakes all over the orchestra, and 
without introducing himself, began a conversa- | model city of the continent—of the world, I be-] 57, portrait ou the twenty-five cent note, is anid | Pon A SF ae inane oe _~ we [i aeents eal Gas Gillies tebtenns. cha Galan 
tion by making inquiries about Cozco, and our lieve. It is utterly dertitute of dogs. Not a to be a very good likeness. He is considered Accommodation Su iahaten dent , zr aaliat y, | to, end sing ‘Beware'" in ‘The Barber,’ and 
pt, em, Se peopesed conte of travel, eee - whieh 1 need " pe ry by many the aviest man in the Senate ma'am, certaiuly. rn order one inmediatels 4h Wearing of the Greer Faust,’ if so in 
as naturally and off hand-like as if be had | ways our own, which made up a formidable Dri- Seven cities contended for the honor of | mut that baby in your eras can't go in it, | clined 


gade of themselves, from the hour of our ep- 


been a life acquaintance. Such familiarity from , being the birthp!ace of Ilomer. Half the print-| ma'am. It muet etay in the gentieman's car GW In the Deseret News, published in (tu 
sca tens, ai bingo sl | ane ye a et Ban Thantoe| neces Mee iio bae eed tg hn ¢ Borman women ie tat the ould rte 
which I wae in anywise familiar, a little nettied | Every where elee, in every city, town, or con- ed oe as “= pr tanaee = eo — CH Bary your troubles, but don't linger yee "en = a a i ‘ — 
me, and in a minute or 80 more | might have | siderable village we had ever entered, over our — wd yey hy +4 pay! fice = 7 don — — he graveyard conjuring up their ghosts | * —s he beeches oo Gus .. af 

a > . li ( to ence dh ue ib 4 io ; s0Q% 3 aunt you, . seats et. rite 
mere aor pit ee a dare er ome ee a ee ice an wo anon mocrat; sLother eaye 3 was “- Norway ra cw a The exhaustion of the Britieh a ee he great popuial : 
Madam Minnie bi , 4 thi kirta by legions of ill-bred curs, snapping, vertiser; Morrell, of tue (rarciner yurne! ¢: 428) eoal-felas proceeds at the rate of neariy one ~ — o~ ye, =, weonres © 

le bis arm and was walking off | ki 7 him aa a runaway apprentice from bia cfllce,| hundred miliion tons per annum, or five times | *°5U4 salary of $0) (Hin gold, which is nearly 


with ber as unconcernedly as though ehe bad 
been bis own especial private property. Buta 


snarling, baraing, and biting when they Geared, 
inevitably skirmishing along the picket liner, 
fighting more systematically as we progreased, 


anid the Kennebec Journal seve be commenced 
labor as « compositor in the cflice of the Stow 


the preant produ of the American mine 
Oo the other band, the extent of the American 


three times the $2" im curren’ te 


President of the United Statee 


a'd ¢ 


timely interference saved me from making a Baden ° | , ) 
donkey of myself and from absolute rudeness to and generally winding up the war with @ grand | began | ion | rare P an fields is more than twelve times that of the | nl = mage by the late report of the Sta 
bam iti i a- t Geems the negro (neste has rescne rit.sh, tictical Bureau that, in | petroleum occupied 

on pec j which sigua! defeat by our #u-| ie ) . . 
; be lovely Hebe, barebeeded Slashepen, Sodan Geta cnitend animals, wae the invaria>ie South America. The B — A‘res papers ~ zm The statistion of the draft in France | the fourth rask in the list of Americen exports, 
ree throug ’ : ‘ of nounce the continusnce of hostilities with I’«-] show that out cf three hundred and twenty-five | t e three which preceded it being reepectively 

. ‘ . ce of @ canine sntego- . ; : : Sich pouseded - ba 

a net het nosis 4 Se ee ee ae eens reguay and the alliance with the “ Nigger Em-| tyousand young men liable to service in the cotton, coip or bullion, and breadcetu” The 


olive of her cheeks—dressed in a rich, white 
satin skirt, pink boddice, green satin slippers, 
and blue scarf braided with gold, came running 
directly up to me, and laying bold of both my 
hands, said, in an animated tone, but almost out 
of breath: 

“ Ula, senor—vamos comigo—fasa favor !” 
(Ob, sir, come with me, please |) . 

I looked towards my wife, who, with ber 


nist at first seemed to astonish our dog veterans 
quite as much as it did ourerlvee. But, | ke us, 
a ¢.y's experience in the first eubtrb clinched 
an opinion that a South American city destitute 
of dogs, though a wonder, is a feature greatly 
conéucive to coafort snd quiet, 60 far as stran- 
gers are concerned. Put the qarsuon Ww any 
T.mbobamban you will, man, woman or cbiid 


pire,” as they term Brazi:. 

CP A clear reputation must be desirable to 
every honorable mind. Lucretia died to wain- 
tain here; but there the sense of reputation wae 
stronger than the seaee Of honor! A truly 
poble beart would have preferred the death that 
Terquin threatened; uneuliied purity with a 
slandered name, before contamination with the 


ormy, ope Lundred ond nine thousand were found 
puyrically unfit. Tuis is a much worse state of 
things than was developed by the drafw in the 
Lui ef States during the war 

CH Brigadier ‘icnera! Rosecrans of the regu 
ler army baa tendered his resignation to the 


export value of « composed a most etc. 
tively of the new staple of Pennsylvania, was 
$17 24 This eum does not, of courte, io- 
clude the value of the immense quant.ties used 
for home cousemption 

Ga” A queer thing ‘6 an scoommodstion note 





Vreedent 
G9 England last year realized $1) 6 








“Woy, bow ia this, that yoa have no dogs?” 





cavalier, was walking back towards us, she at 


and the inevitable reply in all inetances will be: 


power of accusation and revenge. —AMiss L’urier. 


from tax on dogs. 


when you try to work it off If you can't sell 
it, you canoe! it, and if you can-cel it, you can’t 
sell it 
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THE PRAVER OF THE POOR LOR THE POOR. 


l ked for weal h to aid the peor, 
| wonnde I may not heal. 
Whore presence T but ill endure, 


Whowe pitie 


pleas ia the g ief 1 feel 
wd replied 
world with all ite wealth, 


ove, if opened ‘ 


#, metheugtit, the I 


» he 
When tt 
“The 
Me? 

Would need 


Amine, 
and of vite, 


bo trembling aid from 
) give me weal:!),”’ again | eald, 
Toat I way taete the eweet employ 
('! giving orp! 
Cn OHiling ® 
And browng well 
Hie pitving ¥ 
The whi-pered praver, the wish to blesa, 


an obildren bread, 
towed hearte with jor!" 
my Ceep Ciatresa, 
tee replied to me, 
Are ail l now re e@ of thee 
I ¢ared to righ 
ve Thy work are few, 
he peedie's eve’ 
rely throug 


nh aceents mid, 


Yet once agair 
T © rie *: 
but pase 
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Tou tear Tow gilte ae 
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woloe replied, 
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“lnth goot 1 ev work for me 
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An Ordinary License. 


A beat girl, 
eaveti brederc Herald, « 
tered toe ce k's of'ce, and removing her bo:- 
bet, i) quired Ibi ade Toe doctor, 
who was present, promptly acd polMely reepond 
ed ip the «ffi aative, 

“ Are you” eave the lady, ' 
are to have for Goversor?" 

“ Wow, midem,” aaid the doctor, wth modest 


confusion; “there has been some tak ou that 


apparentiy about nineteer 
few dave ego et 


' Wael 


the genUeman we 


® 
1 want 


* Ther 


liave vou au 


vou are the very gentleman 
cens# to dispose of ” 
will you have a refascers of 
ans, cornee #” 

ie wl de, doctor; I am only 
going to marrve reat. vad 


—anm 
twa 
bm 


et leet 


ie®, alam, 


el raordinary act of self-destruction 
] committeiio Mian. A young 
man pamed Mauris o, aged 24 in the employ- 
ment of a» baker, entered the heated oven after 
having fastened the handle of the docr to hie 
arm wi.b @ etring, in order to close it after him. 
The marter some time after arrived, ard being 
immecistely affected by a nauwone enmell, and 
pot fincing the yourg man, thought of opening 
the oven door, aud there discovered the body 
The deceased bore a good character, but 
late'y taken to dr nhing 


bad 


CH A part of goodness consists, | erbaps, 


in erleemirg and loving people more than they 
lererve; but then @ part of pradence iv to be 


leve that people are not always worth what we) 
| goe@en ‘of 


rate them at 





|} @and beetle him 


THE SATURDAY EYENING POST. 


CHILDREN GONE. 


Sometimes, wheb days grows dusky, 
And the stare begin come, 
When the ebildren, from their playing, 
(ome singing and laughing home, 
] tulok, with a eudden sorrow, 
As they prees through the open door, 
Of the faces of the chiidren 
That we never ehall see any more. 


Coildren in enow-white caskets, 
Laid away to their reet, 
Their etill hande lying folded 
‘iver the pulseless breast! 
Children who came and tarried 
At only it were for a night, 
And passed, at the break of the morning, 
On « journey far out of sight 


On a long and lonely journey, 
Where we could not belp or hold, 
For we saw but the cloring eyelids, 
The fading of locks of gold, 
Aud knew how now was but silence, 
Where once had been prattle and song, 
And only a chill and a shadow, 
Where was sunshine the whole day long 


Away from our care and caresses, 
“ (jod knows where they are,” we say, 
And we know we tarry bebind them 
Only a little way, 
bor we, too, haste in our journey, 
And we know it will not be long 
Till we come to the city eternal, 
The rest and rapture of song. 


Yet oft, when the eun ie setting 
In unspeakable eplendor of light, 
Or the day grows dim and durky, 
And the shadows atretch into the night, 
When the children, tired with their playing 
Come in through the open door, 
I think of the dear, dear children, 
Who never will come any more. 


GURTHA, 
IN SEVEN CIIAPTERS, 


CHAPTER I 


Petoowrie Cove is on the north const of Corn 
wall, far weatward, and near the Land's Fad. 
It ia floored with the richest red gold-hued sand, 
and le ehut in by rocke jutting eo far into the 
fea, as not, even by the loweet ebb, ever to be 
left dry fueted. In the centre cf the Oove, the 
grasey creat of the cliff dips down to within a 
few yarde of the ehore. Some roughly cut steps 
make those ‘ow yarda pretty easy of ascent and 
descent, From the top of them, a winding track 
leade inland, past a eingle cottage, anugly ehel 
tered, and better built and cared for than most 
of thoee along that coast, over furry and hea 
thery moorland, to the back of a bleak gray old 
(irange, standing about a mile and a half from 
the Cove. Almost directly opposite Petoowrie 
Cove, there is a emall island, eome few milee out 
to sea, rocky and precipitous, where the sea- 
congregate by thousands 

A boat drawn up under the cliff on the east 
ward facing enrve of the bay, and nets epread 
near it, to catch the early morning eun, told of 
the oceupation of the inhabitant of that soli- 
tary cottage 

Mommer was getting towardaantumn. At five 
o'clock, the eun wae just rising. From the east 
ward-facing curve, you could eee it leap out of 
the wea, etrike towarde you a path of fire, touch 
ing the fringed crests of the freshened waves, 
deepen the red gold hue of the sand, and make 
all the poole it touched in the hollows of the 
rock look like bowls of tubs wine 

At thia hour, a young fi-henpan came down 
to the Cove; a@ eingularly handsome, honest 
faced fellow, tall, etrong, and of kingly car- 
riage. A few moments he looked round him 
with an intelligent air of keen enjoyment; then, 
reating himself on his upturned boat, taking « 
book from bis pocket, and laving it down be 
side him, open, he occupied himeelf about 
equally in mending hie neta and in conning some 
lesson, Yet, diligently as he was thus oocupied, 
he often, after the firet half hour, sent a half 
expectant, balf impatient look in the direction of 
the steps, 

Nobody came down them for an hour or more. 
He gave up glancing at his book, and fell to low, 
melancholy whie lng. By and by, when eome 
body dd come, he, though quite aware of it, 
ouly whistled louder and more gayly, and bent 
more intentiy over hia work 

A young girl, rather handsome than beautiful, 
woh of face that pot even the first 
bloom of youth and the roundness of perfect 
bealth can make soft in «expression or outline, 
but with glowing, passionate, dark eyes, came 
up to where the young man eat, and stood 
watching bim 

There was a wild, neglected air about her 

ave had on a frock of delieate!y colored, gleten 
ing wiik, unfit for the time or p'ace, and several 
costiy jewelled ornaments; but her dress wae 
intidy apd unfinished: she wore no lace or 
musiin, no gloves, or any little feminine niceties 
of toilet. ller hair doated loose on the morning 
wind in heavy dark curle, a plumed riding-hat 
dangled from one hand, and in the other she 
had a number of shabby and tattered booka. 


birde 


the ort 


* Well, Michael!" ehe said at last, when he had 
shown no consciousness of her presence, though 
she had # oof by him some seconds 

“Good morning, misa"’ He ehaded hie eves 
with bie hand, looking up at ber. She wae then 
waring oul lo sea 

* How nice it is here thie morning,” she ex 
claimed , “eo merry and bright," then, looking 
down on him * Do you know sour lessons, Mi 
coael|? Have you been « good boy?" 

I wish you had come an hovur sooner, Mice 
I knew my lessons well then; now, 
l'a@ a‘raid, I've forgotten them '” 

“Whe, fouoleh old Michael, you've got 
to learn for all your lifetime, not for one bour 
I've got more books, you see, and I'm going on 
with your education in real good earnest.” 

Hie looked at her with a dazz'ed eort of in 
dulgent grip, that showed a perfect set of emal! 
white teeth 

* B ees you, Mies Gartha, bot it's a tough job 
you'll have of It schoolmaster never could get 
mine past @bat he called the rudimentale—never 
could make a ec holar of me” 

“But you'll take more pains to please me, 
Michael, than you ever took to please that crab 
bed old schoolmaster.” 

* Toate truce, Mee Gartha —Wait a minute!” 
be cried, as ehe wae about to eit down on the 
“Toe tides pot been off it 

wet enough ret to epoil that grand 
lie took a pew red cushion out from 


frartha, 


vou 


long 





under hie boat, where it had lain wrapped round 
in hie pee jacket, and put it down for her. 

“That's new, Michae!. How vice!” 

“T got it made for you to use, mise, when you 
honor my boat —But, I've been thinking, Mies 
(larths, as bow it's |:kely enough that you'll get 
into trouble with your brother if he comes to 
know the way you condescend to a poor fisher 
man, how you're grown up intoa lady.” This 
was said with a reddening face and downcast air 

“ What's put this into your head, Michael ?” 

“ Rome idle words I heard the other dey made 
me begin to think of it.” 

She pat one of her ema!! brown hands on his 
big brown hand. 

“Good old Michae!! Bat my brother neither 
knows por cares anything about me. You're 
my only friend; you're the only person in the 
whole world who is even kind to me now. —I 
think I hate Edgar! I'm pretty eure I do!” 

“Ob, Mies Gartha, that ien’t a pretty thing for 
a lady, let alone a eister, to say!’ 

“Nor yet to feel.” 

“Nor yet to feel.” 

“ For all that, I do #sy it, and I do feel it, and 
I don't tell lies about ic!” 

“T don't your 
Gartha.” 

“T wonder who does !—a nasty, mean fellow!" 

“That's where it ia. He is mean, and I never 
could put up with meanness. He cheated me 
out of the prize at the July rowing-match by the 
dirtiest of tricke—such a trick as I wouldn't 
play upon any one, though I'm but « poor fish- 
erman, while he calis bimeelf a gentleman.— But 
I oughtn’t to say this to you, Mies Gurtha.” 

“You're more of a gentleman than he is, Mi- 
chael, a thousand times more !—Do you know, 
Michael, I told him how meanly I thought he 
had served you?” 

"Did you, Mies Gurtha’”—with an admiring 
stere. “ What did he say?” 

“Things I wouldn't repeat—and—he boxed 
my ears!” Her face grew ecarlet; his retlected 
the color. 

‘‘He boxed your ears, did he?”—repeated 
slowly, with clenched bands and set teeth. “I 
wieh | wae a gentieman !” 

"You're better as you are, Michsel; better 
than any gentleman | ever met.—But now we 
muetn't talk any longer; pow to leseene.” 

When they came to apply themselves to the 
more abstruse part of their etudies, the teacher 
was as perplexed how to teach as the pupil how 
to learn: the two handsome heads were bent 
cloee together in praiseworthily earnest ¢ffort to 
maater difficulties, till, by-and-by, Gurtha looked 
up and asked: “ Where was it you told me you 
had seen such fine sea flowers, Michael?” 

That proved an irresistible challenge. The 
rest of the morning waa epent in searching for 
sea- anemones, rare weeds, and shella, while the 
abandoned books fluttered their leaves in the 
wind. The delicate silk gown war greened with 
weed, eplashed with «pray torn wich sharp points 
of the rock, and plastered with eand. When 
(Giurtha at last remembered how long she had 
been down in the Cove, and epoke of returning 
to the Grange, Michae! made futile attempts to 
tub her dress clean with his handkerchief—a fine 
one, and a white one, one of half-a-dozen which 
Gurtha bad bought for him out of her ecanty 
pocket-money, and hemmed, at the coet of blood, 
with her own inexperienced fingers, 

“I've had such a nice morning. It’s gloricue 
down here! I wish I could be a sea fairy, and 
never need go back to that gloomy gray lump 
up there !—But to-morrow, Michael, we must be 
really industrious, or you never will get on.” 

“You can’t carry those creatures home so, 
Miee Gurtha.” 

“You must bring them up to me this even- 
ing, in a can of water; and if you can find any 
of those crimson ones we saw the other day—" 

“You shall have them.” 

Ile sprang up the steps in the rock before 
her, held out his Land for hers, and pulled her 
u 

Pie How etrong you are!” ehe said admiring!y. 
“It's like pulling by the rock itself.” 

She tied on her hat, and began to ran home 
ward. He watched till ehe was out of sight. 

The person at the Grange who was supposed, 
since a young woman who had been her gover 
nese had mysteriously disappeared, to exercise 
supervision of ite young mistress, was the olf 
housekeeper: she wae deaf, infirm from age and 
disease, and now and again utterly senseless and 
helplees from the effecta of drink 

Thie morning, ehe received the girl as usual 
with a scolding fer running wild, nobody knew 
where, and for epoiling her beat frock ; and Gur 
tha paid the usual amount of heed. She tossed 
her hat down on the oak settle in the black old 
hall, made an attempt to emooth her hair with 
ber hands, and went at once into the gloomy 
chamber, low, oak-raftered, wainecoted, and 
tloored, which waa called the breakfast parlor, 
where the meal was served which was her bro 
ther's breakfast, her lunch, and alwaya, when he 
did not dine at home, her dinner too 

She was glad to find that he was not there 
before her. The long room had a north window 
towarda the sea, opening into a stable-yard, in 
which were many dog-kennele; a south window, 
opening into the church-yard, where the sheep 
kept the grase short-cropped. A great fire wae 
blazing in it, and after the pure brisk sea alr, 
the atmosphere seemed oppressive. She flung 
the north window wice open—from which she 
could see and hear the eea; but euch an odor of 
pig #ty, stable, and dog-kennel, euch a grunting, 
neighing, and yelping came in, that she closed 
it, and tried the other. She was leaning out of 
it, wakhing the sheep browsing among the 
gravestones, when a coarse voice called to her: 


“Shot that window, and come to breakfast. 
What's the use of a fire if you set windows 
open?" 

She obeved the order, and then approached 
the speaker, a saliow, black haired and bearded, 
heave-browed young maa, who stood shivering 
Over the fire 

Edgar Trestrail was only eight and-twenty, 
little more than ten years older than his asiater; 
but eel! indulgeoce and intemperance had given 
him « bloated look, that made him appear at 
least forty 

“ Good r orning, E igar : 

lle gave her a nod, then asked 

* Ta breakfast ready?” 

“T believe so.” 

“Pour out my tea, then. —Not 
saw ber take up a teapot which 
empty. “That's just like you. 
you been all the morning *” 

“ I've been down to the Cove,” she answered, 
surprised by a question which showed an unusual 
interest in her doings. “ Why do you want to 
know?" 

“Tl tell you why I want to know’—he 
epoke, savagely, ‘I beard something, some- 
where, the other day that didn't please me. I'm 
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going to change all that, to put an end to your 
low friendships. I'm going to send you to 
schoo! [” 

“To sebool! Why, I'm grown up.” 
passionate blood mounted to her temples. 

“IT know that only too well, and I don’t know 
what to do with you. I must somebow get you 
made something like a lady.” 

“Tam a lady!” 

“Are you? You'll need to be labelled as 
such, then! No one will suspect you of it un- 
lees they're told.” He stepped back from her, 
and surveyed her, « glass stuck in hiseye. “Who 
ever saw a lady dressed as you are now? A fine 
silk gown, torn and dirty, rough hair, po collar, 
bands not over-clean. You should see how the 
Misses Garetone look when they come down to 
breakfast in the morning! l\'s not ap infant 
school or a village echool I'm going to send you 
to, child,” he said, sitting down to the table. 
“You are to go to Paris. Sending you away 
will be the kin‘est and wisest thing I've ever 
done for you, Gurtha, and I hope you'll be 
grateful.” 

“I won't go to Paris—I won't go to school 
anywhere! It will be ehameful of you to send 
me, now I'm grown up.” 

* Grown-up ladies don’t etamp and scream.” 

“I won't go,” she repeated. 

* You shal! go,” be aflirmed in a quiet way, 
that made her feel be meant it. 

“ Dead, then. I won't go alive; so take care, 


The 


sir 

He changed his tone. 

“Well, well, perhaps I was joking. Be a 
good girl, and give me my tes. There, there; 
it eba'n’t go if it doesn’t like.” He put his 
hand on her head as she came near him, giving 
him hie cup. She shook it off, and looked at 
him very steadily: hie eyes shifted away from 
her look. 

* You can't deceive me, Edgar, and I'd rather 
have you swear at me, and strike me (for then I 
don't e0 much despise you,) than pretend kind- 
noes, and tell me lies.” 

“Little minx! you talk of despising me, do 
you’ However, I'm not going to quarrel with 
you.” 

Directly he had breakfasted, Mr. Trestrail 
prepared for riding; his bhoree was already at 
the door. 

“T sha'n't be back to dinner, tell old Howes 
—probably, I shan’t be back till late in the 
evening.” 

“You promised to take me to the Wichee’ 
Stone today. If you won't let me ride there 
with you, I will ride there by myself.” 

“ Witches’ Stone! You're witch enongh al- 
ready. Moreover, last time I did take you out 
with me, I was so ashamed of you, that I 
vowed you shouldn't go again till you've been 
civilized. Your habit was torn, your gloves 
were eplit, your collar was loose, your hair 
fiving, and your hat half off, and we met the 
girls from Chevala and that prim prig, young 
Garetone!” 

Gurtha, reminded of thia, blushed with min- 
gied anger and shame. She had felt the dif- 
ference between herself and thoee pretty girls 
in their perfect-fitting habite, with their hair 
neatly rolied away under becoming hats, with 
their graceful veils, enowy gloves and collars, 
and dainty little whips. She had resented their 
gaze and that of their brother; and when the 
latter epoke to her, kindly and courteously, she 
had answered as if she felt herself insulted. 
Poor Gurtha! That gaze which she had re- 
sented, especially from Mr. Garetone, had been 
one partly of pity and curiosity, but more than 
half of admiration: she had looked eplendidly 
handeome in a rich, glowing, gipsy-faehion, after 
her wild ride; but ehe was quite unconscious of 
thie, and felt aa if they looked at her as they 
might have done at some curious half-savage 
creature. 

Why had not her brother noticed the faults 
of her toilet before she went out, instead of 
abusing her 20 coarsely afterwards? Because 
he did not care about her for herself, only about 
what people would think of him if she looked 
neglected. Till these (iarstones came to Che 
vala, and were occasionally to be met with in 
their rides, he had never bestowed a critical 
g'ance upon hia eister, or spent a word good or 
pad on her dresa. 

Gurtha thought of this as she watched him 
ride away. When she came back into the house, 
it wasn’t much past noon. How was she to 
amuse herself all the reset of the day? She was 
not often at a lose. 

She got the torn habit and split gloves, and 
tried to mend them; but they seemed to grow 
woree instead of better under her awkward big 
needle. She gave up the attempt in despair, 
and said: * Eigar sia/l give me money to buy 
new things. I won't have those Garstones des- 
pising me. I'll get Michael to sell my watch and 
chain, and some of my bracelets and brooches 
for me, if Edgar won't give me the money. 
But it’s diagraceful, if he doesn’t! If I knew 
where he kept it, I'd take some, for come of it's 
mine. And he epends it all on himself! I 
know he gave one hundred and fifty guineas for 
his horse; and he loses hundreds at carde; and 
he owes his London tailor and hie l’aria boot- 
maker hundreds—the ugly puppy! Now, does 
he really mean to send me to school? I think 
not; for it will coet him money—but I can’t be 
sure, since he knew thoee Garstones. lle wanta 
them to think well of him; and perhaps Mrs. 
Garstone has advised him to send me awar 
But I won't go! He shan’t eend me. I'll run 
away. Michael shall take me off in hia boat, 
and put me out somewhere where no one knows 
me. I'll tell Michael, and we'll make a plan, 
and be ready for the worst.” 


Reminded of Michael, she got those tattered 
old echool-books, ang began to try to revive her 
ac\juaintance with them, learning the lessons to- 
night that she meant to teach Michael to-mor- 
row. By-and-by, she dropped the books, and 
strolled out. Sitting down in the churchyard, 
she began pondering. What would her life be 
like? Would it always go on like this? She 
had little to complain of, she thought—perfect 
health and perfect liberty made her look 
brightly on things. She cid not have much 
love or care spent on her; but then she had 
never been used to them. Edgar hated the old 
Grange. Perhaps he would marry a rich lady, 
and go away to live. Saesbould be quite happy 
then! l’erhaps, eome day, some one would 
want to marry her. But no; that did not seem 
likely. Mr. Garstone (to whom she fancied she 
had taken « violent dislike) had risen in her 
mind when she thought of an imaginary bride 
groom, and him, ebe felt eure, she should never 
marry. No; sbe should not marry; she ehould 
live alone at the (rrange, and try to be good and 
kind to the poor people up in the villages; and 
then, if ebe stayed at the (range, and did not 
marry, sbe sbou!d not have to part from her 
dear, good old Michsel. She was sitting in the 





afternoon eun while she thought these thoughts : 
there was sunshine, the free expanse of moor 
land, and the pure light air ali round her; it did 
not occur to her that there was anything disma! 
in euch @ prospect. 

Just before dusk, she was called to speak to 
Michael; be bad brought her some of the cea 
creatures she so especially wanted, as well ag 
those they had found in the morning. 

“O what beauties!” she cried, frieking about 
him. “You kind Michael—you dear Michael | 
bring them in—bring them in |” 

“I'd rather you'd take them from me bere, 
I've no fancy to pass over your brother's 
threshold.” 

“It’s no more bie than mine, and I invite you 
to come ip, sir. You won't see his ugly face— 
he’s not at home.—I hope you don’t expect me 
to carry that big can!” 

“No, Mise Gartha; bat you have servants,” 

“And you are one of them! Come, follow 
me.” 

With the air of a queen, she led the way into 
a litde room with a big west window, that 
opened out of the breakfast-parlor—ae room that 
had « fine marine smell, ion the number of 
marine curiosities kept there. She made him 
fill two glase-bow!s from his great can, and then 
the new treasures were put into them. 

A last beam of the setting sun touched the 
rich colors of some fine and rare anemones, and 
her eyes sparkled with delight as she looked at 
them, he watching her in entranced admiration. 
By-and-by, she got down some mouldy, old. 
fashioned volames of natural history, and read 
to him an account of the newly arrived creatures. 

After a little, when he had fcrgotien all the 
uneasiness his position as a guest under his 
enemy's roof caused him, and they two were 
leaning together in the window, she turned to 
graver talk. 

“Michael, what do you think of my being 
sent away to school—quite away—to another 
country—to France?” 

He turned pale. 

“ Don’t you mind,” she said, patting his hand 
reaseuringly; “I won’t go—I won't I am 
grown up, and I won't be sent to school as if I 
were a baby. I won't. Edgar may kill me, but 
he’ll find I won't go alive.” 

“ Miss Gartha,” said the young man, # 
thick and hurriedly, “ don’t talk like that about 
a) killed. There are ways without dying.” 

“T know there are, Michael: I only said that 
to show how much in earnest I was.” 

“You have only to speak the word, and I'll 
see who'll send you anywhere you don’t choose 
to go!” 

“T know you are always my friend, Michael.” 

“Always,” he anewered, and clutched the 
hand held out to him. 

They talked the matter over a good while 
longer, and then she went with him to the door 
opening upon the yard. 

While they stood there atill talking, Mr. Tres- 
trail rode clattering into the yard. 

“IT might have known he’d be back early, 
tince he said he’d be late. But don’t mind him, 
Michael.” 

“IT eay, fellow, what are you doing here?” 
called out Mr. Trestrail, as be caught sight of 
young Petcowrie’s unmistakable form etriding 
from the house. 

The young man so addreseed, stopped, turned, 
and cawe close to the speaker. 

“Have you anything to say to me, Mr. Tres- 
trail?’ His tone was in no way insolent, but 
very self-reepecting. 

“] asked what was your business hers, my 
good fellow?” When the two were at such 
close quarters, Mr. Trestrail’s tone wonderfully 
softened. 

“To bring Mise Gurtha some sea-tiowera.” 

“ Has Mies Trestrail paid you for them? Fer 
my part, I think she has enough of such rub- 
bish already. But since you have brought them, 
you must have something for your trouble, 
Here’’—tlinging balf-a-crown down on the stones, 
and turning away, 

“Mr, Trestrail.” The man addressed stopped, 
and looked round. 

Young Petcowrie’s handsome eyes rested 
steadily, not on Mr. Treetrail’s eyes, for they 
shifted away, but on his face, for afew mo 
ments; then he kicked the coin towards him, 
and said: 

“Do you think I'd take money from you!” 
an? strode off. 

“ Did you pay that fellow for his trash, Gur- 
tha?” Mr. Trestrail demanded of hia sister. 
“ He wouldn't take the money I offered him.” 

“I pay Michael money! No, indeed.” 

“Not money; then, perhape’—very inso 
lentlv—“ you paid him i some other way.” 

“Michael is a friend of mine; he wanted no 
payment but my thanke,.” 

She did not fully understand his ineolence: 
she was too simple. 

“Misa Treetrail must learn a better diecre- 
tion in the choice of her friends; must be taught 
a truer estimate of her position. Gurtha, you've 
got to make up your mind to the echoo!-plan,” 
he added, relaxing to a coarser and more natu- 
ralmanner. “Like it or not, you go, and soon. 
It's high time you had less liberty. Mrs. Gar- 
stone of Coevala thinks I am quite right in send- 
ing you.” 

“You have been talking me over before the 
Garstones |" 

“ Yes, and giving you a true character—not, 
I am sorry to say, @ pretty one!” 

“T'li not go—I'll not go—I’!! not go!” 

“ You shall go—you shall go—you eball go! 
—mimicking her tone and geeture 

She euppressed her rage, and said no more 
then. She even, before going to bed, beld out 
her hand, wiehing him good-night. 

“ Faugh, girl! you smell like an old fishwife. 
A fishwite you perhaps think to be, but I tell 
you you are mistaken, and I advise you for the 
little while you stay at home, to keep that fisher 
fellow at a distance, or—” 

Bhe was standing tempting!y near him, a¢ be 
sat crouching over a great fire; ebe etruck him 
a sharp, light blow of her open hand across his 
face, and then waited. 

He sprang up with « fearfal oath, bat she did 
not shrink or quail. He controlied himself, end 
sank languidly back in his chair again. “ Lite 
fury! little gipey! little devil! Bat I’ll fiod « 
way to tame it; I'll bave it broken in,” be said. 
Those words, spoken between bis teeth, and tne 
expression in his eyes as he spoke them, fright- 
eved her, and etnng ber as no blow would have 
done. It wouldn't have been new to her to feel 
the weight of bis hand, she had often provoked 
him to strike ber. (TO BE CONTINUED ) 





G@™ Io an obituary notice of an old citi- 
zen, an Ohio paper says, “ He was honest avd 
industrious, until enfeebled by disease and 
age.” 

t@ The thinking man hath wings, the act'Bg 
man has only feet and hands. 
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LOST DAYS. 





BY W. A. KENDALL. 


I am not one of those who cry 

Come beck, lost days; to days long dead ; 
Deswing full fountains fountains dry, 

And dry ones full instead. 


Regret cannot the past reflame, 
Nor momente quenched again relight; 
To mourn is adding ehame to shame, 
And darkness unto night. 


The lost I bury, with good-bye! 
And, few or many, none deplore ; 
And if I sigh, for thie I sigh— 
Tne dread of losing more. 


It ie enough the present day 

Makes bonor mine, or mine disgrace : 
That in it I may win my way 

To foremost praise and place. 


For kindly Fortune chance repeats 
As rounds the Future to the Now; 

And ever as Time’s hammer beats, 
Fame waite the hero’s brow. 


And if no crown the brow shall wear, 
Tie not that Fate has grown unkind ; 

For though unworn, the crown was there,— 
The hero lagged bebind! 


Still constant as the constant day, 
And golden as the golden San, 
Is chance; and still the laurel bay 

Of Glory may be won. 


So as the days that are to come 
May be improved with action wise; 
And from the many I may some 
Grasp and immortalize , 


I to the last can cry content, 
And to oblivion give the I’aet ; 

The bow of promise atill ia bent ! 
The die is yet uncast! 


-2ce- 


The Love Letters. 





I had called to see my very practical friend, 
Beau Stone. He opened a small packet he was 
holding in his hand. 

“This is pleasant,” he said, “ Here are all my 
letters to Georgina. And here’s a little present 
I gave to her, eent back to me.” 

There were not many letters. They were 
written, I could see, in my friend's usual bold, 
plain, legible hand. Their contents I could 
guess: little enough like conventional love let- 
ters probably—very unecatatic composition ; 
yet simple and to the purpose, and unmistak- 
able enough. The present was a ring, a large 
diamond heavily set in plain gold; just the 
valuable, subetantial, simple present I could 
have fancied Beau Sione selecting for his be- 
trothed. 

“ I suppose they'll expect me to send back 
Georgina’s letters to her,” he said. 

“ Undoubtedly.” 

“I's the usual way when engagements come 
to an end like thie?” 

“ Certainly it’s the usual way.” 

He rubbed his chin and seemed to reflect a 
little. 

“Have a cigar,” he said, presently, ‘and 
let's talk about something else; this is not the 
most agreeable subject in the world. Tell us 
what you've been doing with yourself lately.” 

So we fell to talking again about this, that, 
and the other. Presently I left him. As I 
went away he said, quietly, “I think I shall 
try and see Georgina once more, for a particu- 
lar reason.” 

I did not ask what the particular reason was, 
and he di not tell me. 

A few nights afterwards I saw him again. 
He was at no time eubject much to change of 
mood, or at any rate reldom betrayed any varia- 
tion of that kind. Yet it struck me that, if 
anything, he was in rather better epirits than 
ueual. 

“ You didn’t mention,” he said, “ what I told 
you the other night—that my engagement was 
broken off?” 

I explained that I had not mentioned it for a 
particular good reason. I had not seen any per- 
son whom it would interest to be informed of 
the fact. 

“T's just as wellf he said, “ because as it 
happens, the engagement isn’t broken off; or 
rather it’eon again.” 

“Indeed! I’m sure I’m very glad to bear it.” 

“T told you I should try and see Georgina again. 
Well, I knew that ebe often went with her 
father and other relations and friends to the 
Zoological Gardena on Sanday. I couldn't call 
at old Warren's house, you know, because I un- 
derstood jhat I was as good as kicked out of 
that. So I went to the Zoological—I'’ve a 
friend who's a Fellow, who gives me a ticket for 
Surdays whenever I ask him—and I looked 
shout for Georgina. I soon discovered her, 
with Warren and a lot of other people. She 
saw me, and understood by my sign that I 
wanted to epeak to her on the quiet. Well, she 
lingered behind a little, and when the rest of 
her party went to look at the kangaroos, she 
‘lipped with me into the snake-bouse. She 
looked rather frightened, and the tears stood in 
her eyes; so I put my arm round ber—it didn't 
matter to me who saw me, you know—-and told 
her there was vothing to be alarmed at, and 
that I only wanted to saya word or two. I 
then told her that I was sorry I had not sent 
back her letters as I ought to have; but the 
plain fact of the matter was, I couldn't do it. 
‘You love me etill then?’ she said. ‘ Of course 
I do, Georgy,’ I said; ‘who's been telling you 
I don't?’ Then she began crying terribly. 
‘Come, Georgy,’ I ssid, ‘let’s be married, 
wh ther papa likes it or not; only say the word.’ 
She didn't say the word. Poor child! I don’t 
think she could speak for crying; but sne 
looked at me, and she gave ever such a little 
nod, and then she began laughing through ber 
tears, It wae the prettiest thing you ever saw, 
© course I kissed ber; and then I turned, and 
who should be standing close at my tide but 
old Warren! G-orgy gave a little stream, and 
then tried to make believe we were only look- 
ing at the boa-constrictor. But of couree that 
dicn't do; so I said to old Warren in a cheery 
fort of way, putiing out my band, ‘Mr. Warren, 
Gcorgy and I are going to be married; that's 
quite eettied. Bat you and I may as weil be 
friends ali the same. We'd much rather have 
your cousent than not. BSappoee you give it us.’ 
He wae so astonished, that before, I think, be 
juite knew what be was doing, he'd taken my 
band, with all hie friends standing round and 
looking on. Of course he couldn’: go back 


after that; and so—and so—the thing was set 
ued.” 

I congratulated him heartily. 
said by chance, 

“ How lucky it was you didn't send back Mies 
Warren's letters |” 

“ My dear fellow, that was what I wanted to 
explain tober. I couldn't send them back.” 

“ You found them too dear to you?” 

At last, then, be’d been betrayed into a feel- 
ing of romance. 

“Not at all,” he exclaimed. “I couldn't 
send them back because—I hadn't kept them. 
I'd destroyed them.” 

“ Destroyed them?” 

“Yes. What was the good of them. I only 
keep business letters: they're all regularly 
decketed at my office, But for Georgy's letters, 
they were no use, It was no good keeping 
them. I made them into pipe-light |” 

“You didn’t tell ber that?” 

“No; I hadn't time. I never arrived at my 
explanation about the letters.” 

“Then, my dear Stone, let me entreat you, 
whatever you do, don’t give Mise Warren your 
explanation about the letiers.” 

* Why shouldn't 1?” 

“Don’t you eee? She thought you didn't 
send back ber letters for a sentimental reason ; 
because they were so dear to you that you 
couldn't part with them; and so, in point of 
fact, that little misunderstanding of hers led to 
the re-establishment of your love affair.” 

“Do you think so?” he asked, muzringly. 
“ Bat if Georgy's made any mistake about the 
matter, I think I’m bound to set her right.” 

“My dear Stone, take my advice; for fear 
of accidents, set her right—if you must set 
her right—after the wedding ceremony, not be- 
fore.” 

Whether or not he took my advice I’m not 
aware. He was married in due course to Mies 
Warren; and I know that that lady was often 
heard to declare subsequently she had married 
the best husband in the world. 

a had answered ; and it may be 
ag plan to convert loveletters into pipe- 
lights; atill I shrink from laying it down as a 
rule that euch a course should be invariably 
adopted. Lovers must be left in that respect to 
pureue their own devices and to do what may 
seem right in their own eyes. It must be owned, 
however, that the story of Beau Stone's love 
affair shows that there is something to be suid 
in favor of practicality. 


Presently I 


The Speed of Thoughts. 
Everybody knows our bodies form a series of 
lines of telegraphs. The operators are the senses 
and the brain. The brain telegraphs our will 
through nervous threads to the diffsrent organs. 
There is always some time between the concep- 
tion and the execution. If we determine to raise 
our arm, our arm does not immediately obey us. 
The order must be transmitted; thie requires 
time, for thought and action are never simulta- 
neous. We should certainly admire our electric 
telegraph even much more than we do, were we 
to compare their astonishing rapidity of motion 
with the motion—which is much lees—with the 
telegraph within us. In one-tenth of a second 
the electric epark can circle the globe. Our 
brain can scarcely transmit a meesage to our 
feet in the same brief space of time. We do 
not see light, we do not hear sounds, we do not 
feel a puncture at the same moment the reapec- 
tive organs of these senees are affected. The 
pbenomenon, or the act which produves the sen. 
cation, is ended when we perceive it. We may 
better recall to mind this peculiarity of our ays- 
tem, when we recall to mind the simple experi 
ment of a lighted fire-brand turned rapidly be- 
fore our eyes. We do not perceive the single 
impression of a single luminous point which 
changes ita place; what we see is a circle of fire. 
The light wheeled around describes a complete 
circle in lesa time than our nerve requires to 
transmit the impression to our brain; the eye 
conetantly perceives the light while it deecribes 
the ring, and aa it is circular, the eye sees a 
circle of light. Were transmission instantaneous 
the eye would distinguish the reality, namely, 
the mere change of place of a luminous point. 
Hailer was the first ecientific man to see if he 
could detect the interval of time which sepa- 
rates reality from appearance. About one hun- 
dred years ago he attempted to ascertain the 
velocity with which the nerves tranemit a sen- 
sation. He made experiments in this way. He 
began to read the.!).eid alowd to ascertain how 
many letters he could pronounce in sixty se- 
conds. He counted as many as fifteen thousand. 
Now the letter K, #0 be said, requires ten succes- 
sive contractions of the etyiegioss muecie in ite 
pronuneiation. He concluded thence that in a 
minute a muecie may be contracted and relaxed 
fifteen thousand times; as the relaxation js equal 
to the contraction, each motion lasts one- 
thirtieth thousand part of a minute or one five- 
hundredth part of a second. He suggested that 
thie waa the period of time taken by the nervous 
agent to go from the brain to the etylogloes 
muscle, say to traverse a decimetre (nearly four 
inches) Tonia would indicate the velocity of 
transmission from the brain to the muscles to 
be about forty-five yarde a seoond. There are 
many causes of error in the original method 
employed by Haller, and yet the figure he dis- 
covered ia not very far removed from that 
which a better method haa since reached. Here 
is a much more simple method which everybody 
may use. The experiment-maker selects on the 
surface of the human body two distinct points 
quite distinct from each other, say, for instance, 
the toe and the little fioger. He will observe 
how often in a given time he can receive a sen- 
sation from the toe and send back motion to 
the muscles of the part touched. The interval 
of time will include: First, the time necessary 
for tranemireion to the brain, for the act of per- 
ception, for the act of volition, for transmission 
to the muscles, and for the movement of the 
muscles, Second, the time loet by the mere 
mecbapical process of the signal, which may be 
set down at zero. If everything else be equal, 
the experiment maker will fad upon repeating 
the same experiment with hie little Sacer a di! 
ferent number from that which he obtained 
when the experiment was made with his foot, 
as the dietance of transmission is less in the 
former than in the latter case. He may easily 
discover from the two results obtained the time 
taken by the nervous agent to traverse the die 
tance frem the finger to the toe. Tais, or some 
similar metbed used by Hirech, Scheleke, aud 
several other German and English savant, g ves 
thirty yards a eecond as the aversge velocity of 
tranemiseion of senrationa in man. A giant 
thirty yarde tall, would iift hie leg ouly one te 
cond after be willed. A atill taller giant might 


as quick motions. The dwarf would «ill the 
giant before the latter had time to fence off the 
former's blows. This hypothesia ia verified In 
smaller proportions among animals and among 
men. The short man is quicker, more active 
He acta, feels end thinks more rapidly than the 
tell man; what he loses in strength he gaina in 
quickness, This consideration is not unimpor 
tant, e#pecially when one recollects the muscular 
power of animale seem to vary in the universe 
ratio of their weight. Power and rap dity of 
evolution are found united, all proportion con- 
tidered, in the animal whose mae is email. 
Now every mechanical effect is measured by 
half the mase multiplied by the ryuare of the 
velocity; with double velocity and the same 
masa, the reenlting « fect le quadrupled, If the 
velocity remain the same, though the mass be 
doubled, the resuliing effect is only doubled. 
The reader now eces the velocity with which our 
sensations are tranem tted is far from being so 
great as might at first have been eurpected. 
Those who could conceive a difference between 
conception and execution, attributed to it an al- 
most inexpreesible velocity. It is almost inex 
pressible, but this ie because the distance to be 
traversed is insignificant. In reality the velocity 
of the nervous egent is incomparably, lees than 
that of light, electricity, as the following table 
will show: 

Yards per second, 
Velocity of electricity (Wheastone’s 


figures 164 000 000 
- “ light $00,000 000 
“ * sound in water 14380 
a * sound in the air R41 
- * the earth in its orbit 80,298 
= “ a cannon ball of 24 Iba, 

with a load of 12 Ibe. 

of powder 600 
“ “ the eagle’s tlight 4S 
™ “ carrier pigeon 28 
” “ the nervous agent 80 


Our thoughts—though the poet sings “ swift 
as the thoughts of love’—fly not quite so fast 
as the eagle nor quite so slow as the carrier 
pigeon. Who would have imagined them so 
slow f 
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CHAPTER XXV. 
CAPTORS AND CAPTIVES 


Time unnoted is nothing to ure. A moment 
ia the same as a million of years-—a million of 
years the same as a moment. 

I was not altogether unconecioua, but my 
mind wae not ina state to measure duration. 








Cora, Flora, Caleb, and Peter—! could name 
them all, as persons I had met—Alice as a 
friend, Cora asa very dear, sweet friend, Flora 
as eomething d ferent and misty, and (‘aleb and 
Peter as passing ecquaintances—and though 
they all seemed mized up in some way that con- 
cerned me, I could not tell how, or what it was, 
or why I should be lying there myself so weak 
and mvetified. 

“What is it all?” I thought; and involun 
tarily | spoke the words alond, and drew the 
eyes of the three maidens upon me. 

Flora stopped in her walk and faced me; and 
Cora dropped her hande, raised her head, and 
gazed anxiously at me throngh her tears. 

“TI do believe he ie in his right mind!” enid 
Cora, in a low tone, clasping her-hands, “ May 
I speak to him, Mise Flora?” 

Flora turned and looked at ber, and anawer 
od, with a halfeuppressed sigh : 

“If you wish.” 
ims Be careful and not excite him I” whispered 

ca, 

Cora approached me, with anxious timidity, 
her blue eyes looking #0 aweet!y, so lovingly, 
into mine, that I felt as if she were bringing me 
the blessed peace and happiness of Heaven. My 
very soul seemed to go out to meet hers, and | 
felt that she somehow belonged to me, was a 
part of my own being, and thie without any dis 
tinct remembrance of the past. She came up 
and gently took my hand, and the very touch 
thrilled me with joy. 

“ Leslie, my dear friend, do you know me?” 
she asked, in a low, gentle tone; and I fancied 
her voice was the sweetest music that had ever 
reached my ears. 

“Know you? certainly!" I answered, though 
it seemed as if | spoke only by exerting all my 
will, “You are my dear, sweet fiiend, Vora 
Brandon |” 

“Ah, God be praised! he has his reason 
agin!” she exclaimed, with a gleam of juy. 

Bhe seemed to have spoken from sudden im 
pulse, without refleotion, forgetful of the pre 
sent—for the next moment she brought her 
hands together, turned deadly pale, and mur- 
mured, in a low tone, as if to herself : 

‘‘ Perhaps it would have been better if he had 
never known |” 

“Where did we meet last, my dear friend?” 
I queried, still unable to connect the events of 
the past with her name. 

“ The last time that you really knew me,” she 
arewered, in « low, tremulous tone of deep emo- 
tion, “‘ was at my father's house.” 

“ Your father’s house?” 

“You remember Colonel Iirandon, do you 
not?” 

“Ob, yes—the name is quite familiar. Stop! 
Iet me see! Ah, yoo—I have it now—I :emem- 
ber seeing you there. How long ego was that?" 
“Tt wae night before last.” 

“ And where was I last night?” 

* You fell sick in the barn, and we found you 
wildly delirious, and carried you into a log 
shanty, and had you bled, and watched over you 
all night” 

“ And what then?” 

“This morning we had a litter constructed, 
and were carrying you home, when we were set 
upon by—by—the friends of Miss biora Bebae- 
tian, and overpowered, and we are all here tow 





There were eweet sounds, and hareh sounds, and 
no sounds at all. There were comings and 
goings, as in a troubled dream—faces of friends 
asd faces of foes—light and darkness, and a 
wild whirl of confusion. And out of the con 
fusion comes the recollection of hearing angry 
voices, the sharp rattle of firearms, the ecreame 
of women and shouts of men. Then follows 
that half-conscioueness of being, in which we 
know we exist but have no reason—in which a 
man may turn into a beast and affurd us not 
even the emotion of surprise. Alter that I 
opened my eyes upon the startling scere I am 
now going to describe. 

I wae stretched out on a sort of rude litter, 
under the cover of a large, old building that 
had once been used asa kind of store houce, 
but was now faet falling to decay. Above me 
it was open to the rafters, and in the roof was 
many @ crevice, through which the eunlight of 
a lovely day was pouring in long, silver streams, 
In front of me, on a rode beach, at Vora Brap- 
don, with her sweet face bent forward and 
covered by her hands, weeping bitterly. To the 
left of her stood Alice Brandon, in a queenly 
attitude, her arms folded across her breart, and 
a stern, proud, haughty expression on her clarsic 
features. Her eyes were fixed upon the etorn, 
proud, haughty, but still beautiful face, of Fiora 
Sebastian, who, with her arma aleo folded, was 
tlowly pacing to and fro, a litte tw my sight, 
Groupe! a@ little further back, were several 
rough, villainous-looking fellows, two of whom, 
with ehort rifles or carbines in their hance, were 
carelesely watching a game of cards, whic waa 
being played by some three or four others, who 
were ejuatted down on the floor. Beyond theee 
again were other forme stretched out, as if they 
might be asleep or dead, but the light in that 
direction did not permit me to see anything dia 
tinctly. 

Ali thie I took in at a tingle glance, without 
even turning my head; but it is neediees to ray 
that I was too completely bewildered to com- 
prebend anything—even to know whether I wae 
acleep or awake, dreaming or secing. 
“That's my trick, by ———! and that's game 
were the firet words | heard epoken. 

“ We can dispense with your swearing here, 
tir!" eaid Flora Sebastian, rather sternly. 

“ Yes, don't go and make a fool of your- 
self, Jim, afore the cap'in’s darter!” returned 
the first speaker's opponent, in @ tone of re- 
proof. 

“Shut up, Bill—you's as bad'’s him!” eaid 
one of the two who were standing up. 
“Consarn it ail, this ere hurta vike all git 
out!” I next heard epcken, in the well-kro#n 
voice of Caleb Stebbine. “I say, you —Miss 
Flora—can't you jest let one of them are feilers 
loosen thia ere cord a bit / It’s putting my arme 
tu sleep—I enum, it ie—that’s a fact!” 

“Shut your Yankee meat-trap,” growled one 
of the ruffisne, “or I'll guv yer eu'thing ae 'Il 
put the hall of yr to sleep, 80's you won't 


" 


as her prisoners.” 

“Bat this ia Mise Flora Sebastian!” said I, 
glancing at the haughty girl, aa she stood look- 
ing on, with folded arma. 

“ You know mo also, then, do you ?”’ she said, 
with something like a sneer. 
“Oh, yes, I remember you 
“ And when you saw me last?” 

“For Heaven's aake, do not excite him, Misa 
Sebastian |" interposed Alice. 

“If you please, Miss Brandon, I am mistress 
here!" returned Flora, with a haughty bow; 
“and [ beg you will not forget your plice and 
attempt to dictate to me!" 

“ Kill him then, if you want his blood on your 
soul!” retorted Alice, with a stern flash of her 
dark eye. 

“And if I should, perhaps it would be no 
more than @ just pupiehment for what he has 
done!” 

What had I done? I tried to recollect, but 
all was confusion. There were lingering impres 
riona of anxiety and trouble, but | could connect 
them with nothing definite. 

Flora again addressed me 

“Do you remember when and where we last 
met and parted?” 

“J do not,” | anewered. 

“Shall I tell you?” 

“Tf you please.” 

Cora turned a silent, but implor'ng, look upon 
the bendi’s daughter; and the latter paused 
and seemed to softer, as ehe. met heF tearful 
eyes, 

“ Bhall I not?” she asked 

“If you will please to grant me this favor!” 
said Cora; and there wae an angel's pleading 
tenderness in her eweet voice 

Flora looked at ber eteadily for a short time, 
during which she seemed to be making an effort 
tocai up all her sterner, harsher nature; and 
then, half turning ber bead aside, as if ashamed 
of her weaknuers, said 

“Be iteol! You make a fool of me 
it seems, refuse you nothing t”’ 

The ort moment, ere ehe wae aware, the soft 
arma of Cora were around the erring giri's neck, 
and the pure k s@ of an angel was imprinted on 
her cheek. 

Toe first impulse of the eurprised Flora 
seemed to be to clasp the other to her heart; 
(which, it ia but justice to eay, waa far from 
being all evil;) but, ae if suddenly remembering 
her porition, and the wide gulf that yawced be 
tween them—between innocence and guilt-—ehe 
drew herself up baughti'y, and said, with eturp 
harehneee 


I can, 


here gently pressed vpon my forehead: while 
Flora, with folded srme, way pacing to and fro 
as | had acen ber at first, . 

“Dry your tears, dear angel 
now |" I whispered to (ora, 

“Oh, Leslie,” she returned, in a voice that 
was music to my soul, you must not #peak | 
the least «xertion may prove fa—may overcome 
you!" 

* And yet, deer girl,” I replied, “it will be bet 
ter for me to know some things than to remain in 
my present state of uncertainty, my mind tor- 
tured with the most fesrful o njectares, Up tothe 
time I was bled, | now remember nearly every. 
thing, even my attempt to kill my filend in my 
delirium ; it wae indeed the sudden recollection 
of all thie which just now overpowered my 
senses; and now for you to tell me the reet—all 
that hae happened since—will bea benefit rather 
then an injury.” 

Cora turned pleadingly to Flora. 

“May I tell him?” she asked. 

“ Girl,” anewered Flora, sternly, with a settled 
frown on her brow, ae she stopped and looked 
at both of us,“ whatare you and he to me, save 
as seourity for the safety of my father in case 
he be taken alive? What do your affaire con- 
cern me now? If he now remembers the peet, 
as he says, he knows now that we have changed 
places—that I am not in Aw power now, but be 
in mine—and that, to receive justioe at my 
hands, he should be punished with death” 

“Ob, merey! mercy!” pleaded Co 
her hands, sige — 

“Teli him what you like!” said Flora, turning 
abruptly away, and retiring to # distant part of 
the building 

And while all these things hed been taking 
place with us, the ruffiene on the floor bad been 
playing their —_, and talking and laughing 
among themselves, the two with carbines ne ealng 
to act as a sort of guard. The male prisoners— 
of whom there were now four, ali bound—I 
could dimly see just beyond; but from these 
latter came no word of complaint, with the singe 
exoeption of Caleb Stebbins, who occasionally 
whined out against his hard fate, and piteously 
begged to have hie cords looseved, though te 
wae only noticed with words of derision. 

These, however, were not all of either party, 
as I soon learned. Two of the bandite were 
stationed outside of the building as sentries, and 
a third waa keeping watch over three of Colonel 
Brandon's negroes, who were confined in a small 
apartment, There had been four of the litter, 
acting as bearers of my litter, under charge of « 
white overseer; but one of these, and the over. 
seer, had been killed by the deeperadoes in their 
attack on us, 

I will now relate, in something like regular 
order, and briefly aa I can, the etirring events 
that had taken place, as | learned them from the 
gentle Vora, 

After leaviog me at the stable or barn, Ernest 
La Grange bad succeeded in reaching Colonel 
Brandon's a little past noon. He had found bis 
father there, with a number of the Kegulators, 
and others fast dropping in, Hie intelligence 
hid caused great excitement, and ended in a re 
solve to march upon the bandite in their etrong- 
hold, and attack them other that night or the 
next morning. A emalier party, consisting in 
part of negroes, had been formed to go for me ; 
and thie party, in spite of all remonstrance, 
Alice and Cora had insisted upon accompanying. 
Ernest had acted as guide to both. On their 
way they had met Oaleb Stebbins, who reported 
that he had kept Flora from ertting back to her 
friends till a body of the rufliana, (probably the 
rame who had nearly caught ua at the barn.) 
had frightened bim off; after which he had wan 
dered about till he had fallen in with the Regu 
lators, Aa he happened then to be no more 
esger for bloody deede than when I left him, be 
of course had anited with the party pong to 
rescue me, being qu te ansious about my bhialth 
Thia emaller party bad separated from the main 
hody when within a mile or #o ct the honee of 
Dame Blodget, who it wae suppored had with 
ber servant gone off with the ruflians, Ernest 
had guided the emaller pa:ty to the houre, and 
subsequently left them th: re and returned tothe 
Regulators, since which nothing had been heard 
of him. 

In the morning my friends bad set out to take 
me to Colonel Brandon's, and had only gone 
about three miles, when they bad been am ailed 
and captured by a emall band of rufliana, who, 
wih Flora Sebastian at their head, had been 
flying across the country Why she had bern 
eo tying, with euch ruffiane, at such o@ tine, 
away from her favter and without @ companion 


I am better 


of her own een, she had been frank enoogh to 
tell Alice At attsck had that mornng ten 
made upon the underground ttrongheliof the 


bancite by the Keyulatora, and ete feared her 
father and olbere who were there might be cap 
tured, Bhe had seen this aatault while guidug 
these men over from her own house, where she 
had epent the night, and had set off with them 
to meke a ecapture of women and children, to 
hold a4 security for the release of her father in 
care he should be taken. As tfste would have 
it, ehe bad discovered our party, and we had 
failen into her power--the men sur endering 
afier the firet fire of the outlaws, which tad 
killed two and el ghtly wounded two other, Au 
old building being near, we hid been taken o 
it, and diepored of in the manner I t 
ecribed; and from here Flora had at once «nt 
off a meerenger, @ Spaniard, to get communics 
tion with her father if possible, and ti) him 
but io the event of bia fail 
he wae to 


ave de 


what «he had dene, 
ing toreach the captain of bandit, 
reconnoiire the position of the egu ators, gather 
what intelligence he could of the condition of 
both parties, and report to ber at the earhest 
porerh © mowent 

“ Thus, wy dear friend,” said Cora, ip concla 


eicd, “ yon eee in what perl we etand Should 





“‘rirl, you forget vourself!” 
** Indeed you di/, Cora!’ exclaimed Alice. 
“Silence!” stamped Flora, aa if glad to find 
some one to quarrel with, aod whe wheeled upon | 
the elder sieter, with the same fierce look I had 
ecen o1ce before, when ia her anger she would 
have slain me. 





wake agin afore Gabrie! guve hie last blow!’ 
Thie wae followed by « neneral laugh on t! 
part of the villaing; but Usieb atul ventured to 
whine out: 

“Great ginger! I et 
neow! | aay, Peter, du your corde hurt you?” | 
“Vell, spore as dey dues?” suawered the 
Dutchman, in a eurly tone; “I dinks it wae Lo 
good for keeps dalairg siready.” 

All thie wae a myetcry to me—the more per 
plexing that I had been 
oue—hearing something abd understanding Lo 


| 





in vain earnestly will to riee from bie chair, & 
eecond would elapse before he could co tw. A 





man of haf the giant's size would have twice 


thing—unable to separate the reali from the 
falee—ard could not temember connectedly 
what had preceded the present. I kuew Alicr, 


| 
ould thirk you might | 
| 


Strapge ae it may reer, that one single look 
seemed to #ecep a coud from my bran, and let 
| in the past ae o etarding glare of light. In « 


moment, a hing that had hap 


pened to my knowledge, up to the time wher 


' Were, «Very 


de inturta, I hed fallen seleep on the b 4 
sbia of Dame Biodyet. was ceariy be 
econ, and I tow coms 


after my 
h the 


fore my rece rehended 


tiat @e Were prisoners it jeed, and our very 
lives Cevend ng perLape on the whim of « gt ’ 
| Kr 1 ruddean remembrance cate @ith too 
greats ehoca for my then @eak, ui herve level wm 


Leonecious and dein j 


ij lapee of a few miru 


and I fainted as | lay 


yueLers again returoed, after the 


tO Dear Up ageiuet 


W ben 


’ 
cobec 
e* one of my hands wae 


be!ld by the weeping Vora; and A ice had one of 


anyrhirg bappen to the fatherct thie etrange 


girl whe might give ordere to have ue all put to 
death” 

“Hoerdly that, ti ok!” eaid 1; “and vet I 
cototkuow Alas,” | groaned, * thatch eho 
he sing fe *> he! pleas, and you. my cear 
(ye, acd vo ur nov'e etater Alice, ia the hauce 
of euch ruflicnst’ 

“Trere! toere! [knew I should eacite you, 
tear Leewiie, and [ would rather not have tod 

returbed Cora, ae ehe mark d the eff.cts 
poo me of ber narration 
Do vot attewpt to rise.” said Alicr, ently 
peo ng me tbact asl mace ane flint to 
* You could do pothing for ua if you bad ve 
@ rength, ard you will co ) ourself an injur, poe.” 

“On, that | had my etrengt”, even ut gh I 

Were iu thonudce he to ose Met te ned I 

Du rot derpatc!—thie mee all Db or the 
best We area b (roc'@ hauds, a8 Wel, as 1G 
thoes of Il « creatures!” 


“How ig bas this messenger been gore?” 


I aeked 
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“ Some two or three hours.” 

lle may soon return then!” 

“ At any minute.” 

“ Hes Flore threatened you '” 

“No more than to sey we should be held a 
security for the safety of ber father” 

“I most speck to her.” 

“Nay, dear Leelie.” ssid Cora, in « sweet, 
tender tone, “ do pot exert or excite yourself in 
any wey! I am eo fearful \t will make you 
worse f" 

“(04 bless you, dear gir! | 
very calm, if only for your sweet sake 

“Can I not speak to Mise Sebastian for you? 
For some reason she seems kinder to me than to 
any of the other.” 

“Nobody could be harsh to you, my eweet 
darling '* 

“Hush! here she comes!” suddenly ex 
claimed Cora, putting her fager to ber lips 


I will try and be 


CHAPTER XXVI 
remite aeTipisasa 

With folded arms, a bowed head, a heary 
frown, and gloomy looks, Fiora Bebastian, who 
had been oat of hearing during Cora Brandon's 
narration of the events of the last thirty bours, 
came walking slowly back to the side of my 
litter couch. I was watching to catch a glance 
of her eve, in order to address her, when ehe 
suddeniy turned away to the men, who were 
still bury playing carde, and eaid, in a sharp, 
angry tone 

“ Hleve you no other meane of parsing your 
ime when your chief i# in danger?” 

The men stopped their game, and looked up 
in a rather confused and embarrassed sort of 
wav, and one of them said 

“Ti ary thing for 
do it." 

“TL hawe nothing for vou to do at present, ex 
cept to look out that none of our prisoners e# 
cape, and we be not surpriced !’ returned Flora, 
“tut the playing of cards at such « critical 
time, seeme to indicate such reckless indifference 
concerning the fate of yourse vee and comrades, 
thet it annove and terea mel” 

“Then we'll stop it, marna,” anewered one; 
“though we've hen veed to the like in every 
sort o' fit. and hee plaved over the dead body 
of a comrade afore pow, without meaning no die 
the lees about his 


u'we us to do, we'll 


reapect, and not feeling none 
lore. but ef the thing dou't please vou, aa I 
eaid afore, we |! atop 

“You e oblige me by doing #0, and then 
keeping ai tp lock ont around ual The mea 
senger | sent to me father, should have been 
hack befire this, and | om impetient for the 


firet news of hin approach” 
“Tsay, marm,” pot in another coarse voice, 


“Lepore you'll jet let ue play thie sere game 
out, won't ver? 
*Shotnp, Jim, and: whar you ial” 


enoug' fur you, case you 


et vou fork over your half, 


“ Ves, that's wall 
kno@e I'll win, bot 
ond then we'll call it equiar 


‘Not at vou kno@e on. bea wight!" 
“ T mought tale it, rou eee, by righta” 
“Wall, vm wont!’ 


*Ton't brag, or Vil tre 


“Come on then, a: let« aoe sou do it!’ 


“Cune, come, mer, neo quarrelling 1" inter 
posed Fiora “ Hiav out your game, if that le 
all you want, and then atop!" 

“Them « ‘em! viral fur oor cap'ine dar 
ter '" 

“Tay + Mies Sebastiio! called out the 
uneary Yankee 

“Well, wir, what leit? 

"Whe, this ere tarna vd ia cutting intu my 
wrists like all git eowt! Great ginger! you can't 


think how it burte! 


“ Doee it indeed 2" eai! biora 

* Wal, you'd better beleve it neow!" 

“You wich to have crawn tighter, I eup 
pose)" 

“ Draen thunder Whe ain't you got Bo 
feelir ga?" 

* Not for euch distress e« voura, air! IT bave 
pot forgotten how bravele vou fought a defence 
lees woman, end kept her from getting back to 
her friends till you were fogh'ened cf” 

“Wal, I diln't te 1+ end didn't I 
keep Cother chap from cuing it tew " 


“Never mind, oir, » . remain a8 you are 
for the present, and if vou merct with po greater 
trouble, tou will have reason to blees the 
sainw " 

“1 ain't one of them + 1 aia't no Catho 


lie now, | tell vo 

“That is enough, air! 

“Soall we gaz! 
ruffi:ne 

“If he doce not 
Flora, ase whe turned aw: 

She came vack to my ride 
me, and said 
* “Wel . 
story!" 

“| suppoee I have" 

* What do rou think of in?” 

“ That things come about etrangely 
Very strangely | ehe esid, looking at me in 
& Wicked fer; “Do you know that, 
ever since vou have been in my power, | have 
been strong'y to put you to death?" 

“On, Mise bora! aimed Corsa, clarping 
her hands in terro 

“And but for you, poor pause, 1 would do it 
vet!” she said, looking strangely at Cora 
“Semehoe,” she pureued, “1 have not the 
heart to proieh vou [” 

“And @why Lim ’” asked Cora 

“Heosuse he hae brought all thie trouble 

pon myeelf and father, as he boasted te me 
yesterday, when he had me in his power!” ehe 
a most hissed out, with « look of furr 

* Mise Sebastian,” said I, * do vou blame me 
for trviag to save my friends?” 

You foiled me, eir, in every way, and | 
shou d not spare vou noe '" 
‘i? 


im, tar * said one of the 


recoain eilent!” anawered 


looked steadily at 


lioctor, have heard the whole 


of way 


e1 


forgive m ' ' as vou hope 
be forg rer 

Here you 
beree.f o 


forgive bim 
i '* pleaded Cora. 
ove and all [" said Flora, drawing 
p With beaughty ferceness; ‘ia thie ex 
tremity | have recorded « vow in Heaven! It 
we thie Lf my father erc ape unharmed, vou eball 
all go free if he be captured and executed by the 
Regulators, pot one of ue «hall eacane death ! 
1 will eee vou al! slain, and then die myself!” 
On, my (sod! my tod!" groaned (ora, 
covering ber face with her hands, as if seeking 
to shut out the horrible idea 

“ Pray thet my father may escape, gir! !" ead 
bora, with a gloomy sternpess, as she again 
begen to pece to and fro. 

“ Would you punish these innocent girls for 
whet othere have done or may dot” said | 
“ Let your vengeance fall on me, if you must 
have « victim for bloody sacrifice, but epare 
those who have been your companiens and 
friends for years, and never lifted a hand against 
you!” 


| 


You pleed in vain, sir!’ returned the e'ern, | 
proud, besutiful girl; “my osth be regietered in 
Heaven! If you know any way to seve my 
father, save him, for on bia life depends yours 
and mine!" 

“ And that le reverge enough. 
spare them '” 

“Tio not plead for rig life, if youre le to be 
taken, dear Leslie!’ excisimed Cora, lifting ber 
head boldly and placing ber little trembling 
hand confidingly in mine. ‘If you are to be 
murdered, let me be slain with you 

“ Ab, God bless you, eweet one! this is love!’ 
I breathed out; and at that moment | would 
have given the world, had it been mine, for 
strength and pewer to bear her awey and save 
her from the impending doom 

One of the sentries ouwide now called out 
something in Spanish, and Flora etarted, turned 
deadly jsle, and involantarily placed a hand 
upon her heart. 

“My mensenger ie returning—I ehall eoon 
know,” she exclaimed, and darted away 

The few minutes of fearful eurpense that fol 
lowed, were among the moet paitfally trying of 
my life. The thought that the man approaching 
was bringing intelligence that would either set 
ue free or consign us to a bloody death, was 
terrible indeed | and none the lees so to me, that 
I wae iying there eo week and helpless, and 
could net lit a hand in defence of her I #0 de- 
votedly loved. Alice wae pale, but proud, com- 
posed aud firm; and mr cear Oora showed none 
of the ehrinking timidity | should have expected 
her to display. She was pale, and the hand etill 
clasped in tine trembled, and her blue eyes 
were moist and loving, but the whole expression 
was rather as if she feared the lors of a dear 
friend than her own life 

“God bleet you, eweet angel!" eaid I: “if I 
could but save you with the sacrifice of my own 
life!” 

“IT would not accept my life on such terma, 
dear Leslie!" she anewered. “ But try and be 
oslm, my dear friend! try and be calm! Oh, I 
am eo afraid this excitement will kill you, even 
if you escape the murderer’e steel!" 

The ruffians, with the exce; of the two 
actiny as a guard to the prisoners, oow went to 
and the two began to pace to and fro 
their attention often di 
not eee from 
then prevaiied, 


Rtop there— 


OH 


the door, 
like sentinela, but wit? 
rected toa point which I 
where I lay A deep silence 
every one listening intently 

Preeently were beard the cull, pattering sounds 
of the feet of a horse being urwed to his greatest 
apeed. The beast came nearer, the sounds grew 
louder, and our hearte beat taster 

Mian Sebastien enid someting sharp, com 
manding, and deci-ive, in Spanieh, and then re 
turned with a quick etep, and seated herself on 
the bench from which Cora had risen, almoet in 
front of me. Toere wae n fined and fearful de 
termination on her beantifal face, which had the 
rigid, pallid look of marll+; and as I gazed at 
her, I felt certain #he wae just the one to keep 
her Gath, even though it should require her own 
hand to deal the murderous blows 

The horee now dashed up, there were some 
loid words, several voices noaking 


could 


in quick, 
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He hae escaped their clutchee—he is heating 
thie war—be q@ill out run bie pursuers! But he 
does not know that | am here, and be mey take 
another course at ant moment Qaick, men! 
quick | for the love of al! the holy «saints! mount 
and ride to hie assistance! Save him! eave him! 
and bring him here, where bie life shall bold 
with the lives of those as dear to them as bis to 
me!’ 

There was bustling, and shouting, and the 
trampling of horses; a:d then a few minutes of 
breathless silence, broken only by the voice of 
Flore, a she urged on the men to the succor of 
ber father. 

“ We may yet be saved, dear angel!” I whis- 
pered to Cora Brandon, a4 I preased ber iittle 
trembling hand; and her eolt, blue eyes, look- 
ing sweetly into mine, were instantly filled with 
tears of hope and joy (TO BE CONTINUED ) 


The Shakers. 


(The Eoglish traveller, Hepworth [ixon, io 
his “ New Awerics,” gives the following in- 
teresting soocount of the Soaker settlement at 
New Lebanon, New York. The Elder Frederick 
he alludes to, is said to bs nemed Frederick W. 
Evans :—| 

Daring the days which I have been spending 
at North House, the guest of Frederick and An- 
toinette, I have had every opportunity given to 
me of eecing and judging for myself the virtues 
and failings of the Shaker brethren. I have 
been eating their food, lodging in their cham- 
bere, driving in their carriages, te'king with 
their elders, etroliing over their orcharda; I 
have been with them cf a morning in the field, 
at noon by the table, at night in their niecting 
roome; watching tiem at their work, at their 
play, at their prayers; in short, living their life, 
and trying to comprebend the spirit which in- 
spires it. 

My room ie painfully bright and clean. No 
Haarlem vrouw ever scraped her floor isto auch 
perfect neatneee a# my floor; nor could the 
wood of @hich it is made be matched in purity 
except in the beart of an uncut forest pine. A 
bed stands in the corner, with sheets aud i! 
lowe of epotiesa white. A table on which lie an 
English Bible, some few Shaker tracta, an ink- 
stand, a paper-knife; four cane chaire, urranged 
in angles; a piece of carpet by the bed-eide; a 
spittoon in one corner, complete the furniture 
A closet on one eile of tLe room contains a se 
cond bed, a waeb etaud, a jug of water, towels; 
ati the whole apartment is light and eiry, even 
for a frame house. The Shakers, who lave no 
doctors among them, and emile at our (eatile 
ailmente—headaches, fevers, colde, and what 
pot—take a c'ose and ecientific cere of their 
ventilation. Every buildiog on Mount Leba 
non—farm, granary, mil!, and dwelling—is pro 
vided with ehafte, fane, flappers, drafte and 
ven. The stairway ix built as a funnel, the 
vane as an exhauster. Stoves of a epecial pat 
tern warm the roomea ‘n winter, with an adjust 
ment delicate enovug) to keep the temperature 
for weeks within one degree of warmth. Fresh 
air ia the Shaker medicine. “ We have only 





erected tones, the hurried tramp'ing of many 
feet, and then the ruffiins came back, following 
© @ on the heel#of «tall, elerder, black haired, 
black eved, awarthy voung man, whom IT in 
atently recognized as one of the tro fellows I 
had ecen paving carta with Diego Gomez on 
the night of the morder of Edward Mason 

“In Koglieh, Lueie, that a'l may under 
stand,” said Mias Sebastian ateraiy, “forthe fate 
of many bere will depend t worde 
What of my father *" 

“TT did not get epecch with him,” anawered 
the man, who epoke bk oclieh very well, with only 
a slight foreign acece: ‘The fight was going on 


pon your 


when I got in eight. | «aited til I aaw a eally 
made by a email! party; which, after a flerce 
struggle, waa overpowers !, and ali bat one or 


two either killed or captured 
was one of that party” 

“Was my father killed, captured, or did he 
escape?’ demanded Hlora, with a dark frown 
and almost bloodless lip 

* He did not escape.” 

“Hal killed?” 

* Killed or captured e latter 

She eprung to her feet, the look 
furious Ameson, and g'ared around upon us 

“You hear!” ehe cried. “Me father ia in 
the hande of your friencea. If le dica, you die!” 

“Then why not let a messenger be sent to 
the Kegalatore, informing them of our capture 
and detention here, and the conditions on which 
we are held’” said I. “If vour father be a 
prisoner in their handa, Mies Sebastian, I doubt 
not they will give him his linerty for the lives of 
Colonel Brandon's daughters.” 

“Yes, vee—that are'# the thing—that are's 
the thing!" called out Caleb Stebbins, who had 
not before epoken since the threat of the out 
lawa, “ Jeet let somebody go that can tell 'em 
all about it, and ther'l! be tarnal glad to awap 
prisoners, I tell you!’ I'll go, thie minute, if 
you'll let me.” 

“My one sole wish is to save my father,” said 
Flora to me, slowly rubbing one hand over the 
other, in a manner that denoted much internal 
emotion, ‘ anu | will do anything to accom 
plieh it” 

“I can du it 


Captain Guido 


I think ¢ 


witt of a 


I enum, I can!” put in Caleb 
Stebbina, who was fails trembling with the 
hope of liberatio “You see now, Mise Se 
bartian, it wants somebody that's got a great 
giftof gab. and that's me tua p'int. I'd put 
the hull thing afore Colonel Brandon in tew 
minutes, and talk it right into him, | would. 
Come! what d'vou aiv neow’ come!’ 


“You are eure my father waa one of the 
party that made the aly, Lucio ®' aad Flora, 
addressing the Sp iuiard aod takiog no notice of 
the Yankee 

“| am eore, for I saw bi * was the positive 


an*wer 

“and vou are aleo sure 

woh CN 

* Was he mounted, or on foot *" 

“Mounted. He and some eight or ten others, 
al! mounted, came dashinz out of the southern 
entrance, and broke throug) the line of Regu 
lators that were guarding that point. They fol 
lowed him, however, with wild shouts and a 
rapid discharge of fre arma, and he was soon 
intercepted by a larger party, when a fierce fight 
eveued, and only two ercsped. I only waited 
ull I saw be was either billed or captured, and 
then | rode for my life to bring vou the newa.”’ 

“God help him! the eaints help bim !” 
groaned Fiora, in great distress 

At (hie moment there came a wild shout from 
the sentrics without, and }iora apd the bandiw 
rushed to the door. 

“ Ab, God of mercy!" we soon heard Fiora 
exclaim, “it is my father! I should know him 


he did not eacape *" 





had one case of fever in thirty-#'x years,” pave 
Antoinette; “and we are very much ashamed of 
ourselves ‘or baving had it; it was wholly our 
fault.” 

North House, the dwelling of Elder Frede- 
rick'’s family, hae the same whiteness and bright- 
ness, the same order, the eame erticles in every 
room. Antciuette me over it veeterday, 
from the fruit cellara to the roof, showing me 
the kitchens, the ‘adies’ chambers, the laundriea, 
the meeting-roome, and the stoves. My friend, 
Wiliam Haywood (civil engineer to the City of 
London) and hia wife, were with me; the engi 
neer was no leas smitten by eurprise at the sin 
gular beauty and perfect eucceaa which the 
Shakers have attained ia the art of ventilation, 
than the lady was charmed by the sweetness, 
purity and brightnesa of the corridore and rooms. 
Malee and females dwe!l apart as to their rooma, 
though they eat at a common table, and lodge 
under a common roof. “How do you treat a 
man who comes into union with hie wife and 
children —that sometimes bappens?"” Antoinette 
amiled, “Ob, yee! that happens pretty often ; 
they fail into the order of brother ard sieter— 
and make very pretty Shakers.” © But,” aaid 
the lady, “thev see each other?” “ That is so,” 
answered Antoinette; “they live in the same 
family; they become brother and sister. Thev 
do not cease to be man and woman; in tor 
eaking each other, they onlv cease to be hus 
band and wife'’ Some of these ladies who live 
under Frederick's roof in North House have 
busbands (as the world would cai! them) living 
close beside their rooms; but they wou!d hold it 
to be a wickedness, perhaps a ein, to feel any 
personal happiness in each other's company. 
They live for God alone he love that ia in 
their hearta—eo far as it ia capable of bearing 
boun'eous fruit—ought to be shed on eaeh of 
the Saints alike, without preference on account 
of either quality or sex, 

le it alwaye so’ After thia morning's early 
meal, Antoinette, who bad come into my room, 
where Frederick and some of the F ders bad a! 
ready dropt in for a eocial chat in answer to 
some of my wondering worldly questions, told 
me, in the presence of four or fire men, that she 
felt towards Frederick, her co-ruler of the house, 
a special and peculiar love, not as towarda the 
man, and in the Gentile way; as ehe had heard 
of the world’s doings in euch matters, but as to 
wards the child of grace and agent of the 
heavenly Father. She told me, also, that she 
had eweet and tender passages of love with 
many who were gone away out of sight—the 
og8 whom we should call the dead—and that 
these parearges of the epirt were of the same 
kind as those which she enjoved with Frederick, 
The functions which these two persone exercise 
in the family, «s male and female chie‘e, give 
them the privi 
Wed ook of the oul, 
eiprese @ a@impatt 
world, h 


led 


De 


ege of thi close relation,—this 
if I may use that phrase to 
vy which, not being of the 
# no woldly words to represent it 
The ladies usuaily sleep in pairs, two in a 
room ; the men bave @eparate rooms. Ose bed 
i@ Made to slide beneath another, so that wher 
the chamber is arranged for the day time, there 
is ample epace and a sense of air. Nothing in 
these apartments hints that the people who oc- 


Cipy them seck afier an escetic lite. Ali the 
Indiet have looking-glasees in thir rooma, 
though ther are soxwetimes told, in love, to 


guard their hearte against the abuse to which 
these vanities might lead. ‘ Females,” saya 
Frederick, in his homely humor, “need to be 
steadied tome.” The drees of these ladies, 
though the rule is atrict as to shape, is not con- 
fined to either a single color. Ua some of the pegs 
hang dressee of blue cotton, lawn stuff, white 
moslin; and even at church a good many of the 
ladies appear in lilac gowna, a color which be- 


tavte rather free,’ enye Frederick ; “ we find out 

by trial what is beet; and when we have found 
a good th ng, either in a dress or in anything 
else, we stick to it.” 

Tneec Soakere dine in silence. Brothers and 
sisters vit in a common room, at tables ranged 
in a line, a few feet apart. They eat at eix in 
the mornipg, at noon, at siz in the evening ; fol- 
lowing in thia reepect a rule which is all but 
uniform in America, especially in the western 
perte of this Continent from the Mississippi 
River to the Pacific Ucean. They rally to the 
sound of the bell; file into the eating-room in a 
sing'e line, women going up to one end of the 
room, men to the other; when they drop on 
their knees, for a short and silent prayer; sit 
down, and eat, helping each other to the food. 
Not a word is spoken unless s brother need some 
help from a brother, a sister from a sister. A 
whisper serves. No one goesips with her neigh 
bor; for every one is busy with ber own af. 
fairs. Even the help that any one may need ie 
given and taken without thanks; such forme of 
courtesy and politeness not being considered 
necessary in a family of saints. Elder Frederick 
site at the end, not at the head, of one table. 
Eldresa Antoinette at the other end. The food, 
thongh it is very good of ite kind, and very well 
cooked, is simple; being wholly, or almost whollr, 
produce of the earth; tomatoes, roast apples, 
peaches, potatoes, squash, hominy, build corn, 
and thelike. The grapes are exceilen', remiod 
ing me of those of Bethlehem; and the eggs, 
hard eggs, boiled eggs, scrambled ees, are de- 
licious. The drink is water, milk, and tes. Then 
we have pies, tarta, candies, dried fruita, and 
syrups. For my own part, being a Gentile and 
a sinner, I have been indulged in cutlets, chick- 
ens, and homemade wine. “(ioud food and 
evect air,” says Frederick, “ are our only medi- 
cines.”’ The rosy flesh of his people, a tint but 
rarely seen in the United States, appears to an- 
swer very well for his aseertion, that in euch a 
place no other physic ia required. There peo- 
ple say, they want no Cherokee medicines, no 
plantation bitters, no Bourbon cocktai's, none of 
the thousand tonics by which the dyepeptics 
children of New York whip up their tlagging 
appetites, and cleanse their impure blood. 
! rederick bas a fierce antipathy to doctors. “Is 
it not strange,” eays he, “that you wise people 
of the world keep a set of men, who lie in wait 
for you until by some mistake of habit you fall 
sick, and who then come in, and poison you with 
drags?” How can! reply to him except by a 
litle laugh ? 

No words being spoken during meals, about 
twenty minutes serves them amply for repaat. 
One minute more, and table ia swepi bare of 
Giehes; the plates, the knives and forke, the 
papkine, the glasa, are cleaned and polished, 
every article is retu:ned to ite proper place, 
acd the sweet, soft sense of order is restored. 

A man hae little inducement to dally with the 
cherry wine; and as no cigar has ever been 
allowed to profane the precincts of North 
House, I rise after a cup of black coffee, and, 
joining a knot of Brethren, etroll into the 
fielde. 

Dropping with Frederick into the schools, the 
barns, the workshops, I have learned that toe 
Shaker estate on and around Mount Lebason 
consists of nearly 10,000 acres of the beat 
woodland and lowland in the etate of New Yor. 
lor a long time, as lote fell into the market, the 
family has been buying land; but they have 
now got as much as they can cultivate; more, in- 
deed, than they can cultivate by their own 
forces; and for some years past they have been 
compelled, by the extent of their family estates, 
to hire laborers from among the world’s people 
in the villages about. As they are never angry, 
never peevish, never unjust (I have heard this 
eaid eleewhere, by men who hate their principles 
and traduce their worship, ) Gentile laborers come 
to them very freely, and remain as long aa they 
are allowed to satay. These emiths in the forge 
by the roadway, are World’s people; that lad 
in the cart is a cottager’s son; those fellows 
making hay in the meadow are Gentiles workirg 
on the Shaker lands. Theee laborers have come 
te Mount Lebanon to live and learn. They get 
a very fine echooling, and are paid for being at 
school. No other farming in America reaches 
the perfection that is here attaine:! ; and a clever 
young lad can hardly pase a seaso . among these 
tields and farme without picking up good babits 
and useful hinte. 

But the chiefs of Mount Lebanon can see that 
thie system of mixed labor, thi+ throwirg of the 
Saint and sinner into a common eociety, for the 
sake of gain, is foreign to the genius of their 
order. Such a system, if it were to grow upon 
them, would be hostile to their trst conception 
of celestial industry; it would, in fact, by the 
operation of a natural law, degenerate into a 
feudal aod commercia)l businees, in which the 
Saints would be the bankers and ;:oprietora, the 
sinners would be the laborers aid serfs. That 
is not an end for which they have denied them- 
selves so much. Even their wish to do good 
among the Geatiles must not lead them into 
what is wrong; and they are now considering 
whetber it msy not be wiser for them to part 
with al! their eurpius landa. ; 

1 need not gay that any catate, which has been 
for some years under Shaker ploughs and epades, 
will sell in the market at what would otherqise 
be conaidercd a8 a fancy price. 

Climbing up the hill-road from the pretty 
valiev of New Lebanon, I notice the fine :owe 
of apple-trees growing in the hedges, after the 
Engtish fashion in some counties Elder Fre- 
derick, himself of Engiish birth, is pleased to 
hear me epeak of the old country. “ Are,” savas 
he; “this green lane, and thease fruit-treea. 
carry me back to my old home.” Americans of 
the bigher clase, when they are grave and te nder, 
alwave speak of Eogiand by ihe name of Home 
Toe trees in this lane are planted with care and 
ekill; but I notice, not without curiosity, that 
in the midst of so much order, one apple-tree 
stands a little from the line. ‘ How do you pre- 
veut the passers by—the lave being a public 
highway—from snatching at the fruit and in- 
uriog your trees?” The Eider sr ; if the 
tush of light in his soft biue exes can be called 
asmile. “ Look at yon tree,” sava he, “a little 
in frout of the rest; that ie our sentinel; it 
bears a large, eweet apple, which ripens a fort- 
night before the others ; and it is easy for every 
one to reach. Those who want an anple pluck 
one from ite boughe, and leave the otner trees 
untouched.” Ie it alwaye true, that the chil- 
dren of this world are wirer in their reneration 
than the children of light? 

Every man among the brethren has o trade; 
some of them have two, even three or four 
trader. No one may be an idler, not even under 
the pretence of study, thought, and contempla- 
tion. Every one must take hie part in the 


oe 








among s million by the way he site hie horse! 


comes them well “We leave the individual 





family business; it may be of farming, building, 





| follow his occupation, however high bis rary 


and calling in the eburch. Frederick is « gar. 
dever and an architect. We have been ou: this 
afternoon seeing an orchard of apple-trees which 
he has planted, the great bern which he heg 
built, and I have seek qpeunte for conclud 
that this orchard, this barn, are the fineet works 
of their kind in the United States. The Shakers 
believe in variety of labor, for variety of occy. 
pation ia « source of pleasure, and pleasure jg 
the portion meted out by an indu'gent Father to 
hia Saints. 

The ladies at Mount Lebanon—all these sig 
ters are ladies in speech, in manner, in garb— 
have no out-door work to perferm; some are 
employed in the kitchen, some in waiting on 
others (duties which they take in turn «@ month 
for each course), some in weaving cloth, some 
in preserving fruit, some in distilling essen 
some in making fens and kuick-knacks, Maple 
syrup is an article for which they have a good 
demand; they make rose-water, cberry-water, 
pesch-water; they sew, they sing, they teach 
children, and teach them very well. Their echool 
ia said to be one of the best for a good genera! 
education in New York state. 


(@” Avo Irish servant being asked whether 
his master was within, replied, “ No.” 

“ When will he return ?” 

“Oh, when master gives ordera to say that 
he is not at home, we never know when he wil] 
come in.” 


I wicut have been a common woman now, 

And happier, Jess known, and lees left alone, 

Perhaps a better woman afier all— 

With chubby children banging round my neck, 

To keep me low and wise. Ab, me! the vines 

Tuat bear such fruit are proud to stoop with 

it— 

The palm stands upright in a realm of sand! 

—Aurora Legh. 


t#™ The story of Whittier's intent to marry 
is otticially contradicted. 

G2 Robert Lincoln, son of the late Presi. 
dent, appeared in court at Chicago laet week, in 
his firet care, and made a good impression. 

¢@ A Boston gentleman who bad accomu-. 
lated $75 in fractional currency, carried it to the 
Sab Treasury to be redeemed, and on calling fcr 
it wae surprised to find of thie amount $25 was 
counterfeit. Another gentleman, who is an ex- 
pert in euch matters, handed in $1,7\«', and only 
25 cents were thrown out. 

@@ Henry Ward Beecher appears in a card 
explaining how it is that his sermons appear in 
the Independent, a paper with which he has no 
further connection. It seems a small surplus 
had accumulated in the office, which he did not 
think he had aright to control. That “small 
surpius” laste an amazingly long time. 

(2 Two lovers, like t*o armies, generally 
get along quietly until they are exgaged. 

CH It is said that rome wine merchant, ha- 
ving persecuted Lord Derb; into tasting a wire, 
claret or sherry, whieh was to keep off the gout 
got his reply: “I have tasted your wine, and I 
prefer the gout.” 

€@™ An observer of the lntest fashions sug- 
geets that a poetage stamp with four large rio- 
bone, would make a jaunty lady's bonnet. 

GF Jobn Neal has written to the Portland 
Press a letter opposing the prohibitory !iquor 
law. He says ite effects in Maire Lave been 
demoralizing, and it has increased the sale of 
liquors clandestinely. 

(3 The Japanese Ambassadors in Paris eat 
five meals a day, and go to bed drunk every 
night. So says the Paris papers. 

(4 An English paper eays Longfei.ow stole 
the thought expreseed in the line, ** Footprints 
cn the sands of Time,” and gives the following 
remark of Napoleou as its origin : 

It is melancholy to see the time psaeeing away 
without being put te its full value. Surely ins 
matter of this kind we should endeavor to do 
something, that we may say that we have lived; 
that we have not lived in vain, that we may 
leave some impress of ourselves on the sands 
of time. 

t@ They are enjoying a tremendous sense 
tion in Liverpool, Eaglend, where a youth of 
seventeen, G'eguised as a young lady, iaa, by 
the connivance of the lady principal teacher, 
been residing for a year past in a fashionable 
girls’ boarding-echool, patronized exciaeively by 
the aristocracy. 

(3 Rosa Bonheur’s Horse Fair, which was 
sola a few years ago for @&) ‘\()), was re-sold 
few months since for $81),/\), and now is offer- 
ed by auction in New York next week, with 6 
private bid pending of $500. Good paintings 
are generally good investments. 

G8" Ges. Grant's Porray.—While General 
(;rant was still obscure, and residing in George 
town, Ohio, he was acquainted with Miss May 
King, and wrote some poetry in her album, 
which made Mrs. (irant recently complain that 
he never wrote any in hers. , 

G2 Nathaniel Fullerton, of Coeater, Vt, # 
the oldest Mason in the United States, having 
taken bis first degree in 17:6. 

Ga A Bia Famiry.—A father of taree sons 
and five daughters was asked what family be 
had. The answer was, ‘I have three sons, and 
they have each five sisters.” “ Mercy '” replied 
the imterrogator, “sic a family ye maun have. 

#7" At no moment of difficulty does a but 
band, knowing bis own utter belplessxess, dra” 
20 closely to hia wife’s tide for comfort and a& 
sistance, as when he wants a button sewed OD 
his shirt collar. 

C@™ Eoglieh farmers estimate that 15 pounds 
of roots fed to cattie will make one pound of 
meat. : 

GH Cow.—The gold coia of the United 
States is thus formed: (i old, ninety parts; & 
ver, two and « half; copper, seven and a balf. 
Tae silver coin ia thus composed: silver, ninety 
parte; copper, ten. 

68 Two young ladies in San Francisco, the 
other day, im crossing a street in oppoti di- 
rections, happened to meet face to face, aud 
it was very maddy on both sides of the crose!°B 
neither would turn out of the way, but * 
glaring at each other for about a quarter o! 42 
hour. During that time a crowd of about three 
© four hundred people assembled, the street 
was blocked up, and traffic had to come to ® 
stand-etill, The females were young aud well 
dressed, and looked asi! they ought to have bad 
better ideas of propriety than they exhibited. 
The crowd hooted and jeered, and appeared 1° 
evjoy the scene amazingly. At jengin a police 
man came along and compelled one of them ‘0 
take the right, “as the law directa.” The look 
ef concentrated hate given by the party who bed 
to step off the walk is said to have been de 
ecribable. 

6” A Nice Disrixction.—The Bishop ot 
Richmond allows potatoes to be fried in laré, 





gardening, smith-work, painting ; every one must 





but not in butter, during lent. 
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Canary Birds. 
Many « person has seen 4 pet canary or 


other bird in « etate of perturbation, p'ucking 
at bimee!f continually, bis feathers sten fi: z all 
wrote. In vain ie his food chaoged, and in 
vain ie a saucer of clean water always kept in 
hie cage. The cause of his wretcheinese has 
not been found out. If the owner of « pet in 
such d ‘culties will take dowo the cage and 
look up to the roof there’, there will most 
likely be seen a masa of stuf like red rue’, 
Toast red rust ie nothing more or less tian 
myriads of parasites infesting the bird, and for 
which water i¢ po remedy. Ry procuring « 
lighted candls and holding it under every par- 
ticle of the top of the cage till all chance of 
anything being left alive is gone, the remedy is 
complete. Toe pet will soon brighten up sgain 
after his “ house warming.” 





Toe “Fat Contributor” writes from 
Jackson to the Cincinnati Times of a joke piay- 
ed on some delegates to the Good Templars’ 
Convention held there recently. They got into 
an omnibus at the depot, and told the driver to 
drive them to a temperance house, “ All right,” 
said he, and away be drove. He gave them a 
pretty long ride, and hauled up flaally in front 
of an immense stone structure surrounded by a 
high wall. “ What hotel is this?” inquired a 
delezate, eyeing the premises in a bewildered 
mauner. “ Michigan State Prison,’ said the 
driver; “the only temperance house in ./ack- 
son.” Toey concluded not to put up there ; aot 
if they could help it. 

Tur monument of Genera! Israel Putnam, one 
of the greatest heroes of the Revolution, is a 
standing proof that “ republics are ungrateful.” 
lie lies buried in Brookline, C’.; but there is 
some danger that the locality of the grave will 
soon be forgotten, unless tome steps be taken 
to protect it. The stones of the monument are 
scattered about the ground, and are being 
broken up and carried away by touriste, while 
the tablet which containg the inscription is kept 
in a store in the neighborhood. 

(# in Judge Spence’s court. at Lynchburg, 
Va,a few days ago, Capt. Don P. Haleey, in be- 
half of certain negro cliente of his who bad been 
sentenced to imprisonment in jail for various 
petty ofences, moved that the sentence of the 
court be commuted to public ebipping. Two 
of the negroes were men woec families depend- 
ed upon their labor, and were suffering while 
they were kept in durance. These persons, 
therefore, desired to be tHogged and eet at large. 
The court refused the motion, on the ground 
tiat there was no legal authority or precedent 
to jua‘ify such action, 

¢@” A Louisiana paper eaya, “ Four men were 
murdered hee last night, and it wasn’t con- 
sidered good weather for killing either.” 

CH Thirteen lines of European travel are 
advertised in the New York papers. 


KR. Ro R.—Ravway's Reavy Reizvy.—To be 

sed on ail occasions of pain or sudden sickness 
linmediate relief and consequent cure for the all- 
ments and disecses prescribed, le what the Reiier 
guarantees, to perform. Its motto is plain and sys- 
temat liwill surely cure There is no other 
remedy, no otber Liniment, no kind of Pain-xit- 
Lar, that wiilcheck pain so suddenly and so satis 
factory as Rapway'’s KReapy Retier It has been 
thoroughly tested in the workshop and In the field, 
in the counting room and at the forge, among civ 
lians and soldiers, in the parlor and In the hospital, 
throughont all the varied climes of the earth, and 
one ,eneral verdi t bas come Lome ' The moment 
Radway's Keady Relicf is applied externally, or 
aken tnwardiy according to directions, Pain, from 
whatever cause, ceases to erist’’’ Use no other 
kind for Sprains, or BuRNs, or ScaLps, er Certs, 
It is excellent for 
Crirycaine, Mosquito Bires, also Stinos oF Po- 
sonots Insecta Itis unparalleled for Sun Breoxes, 
Aror:t Ruervmatism, Tootnacne, Tic DoLov- 
neex, INFLAMMATION OF THE Sromacu, Bows s, 
Kipxgys, &c. Good for almost everything. No 
family should be without It. Follow directions and 
1 epeedy cure will be effected Bold by Drugyists. 
Price 5® cents per bottle mar9-eowtl 


Crawre, Baviers, or STRAING 


HoLtLowary's Orntment will cure the worst cases 
of chapped and cracked lips and bands in one nig bt, 
producing a soft ripe color im the lips that nothing 
else wili give. Manufactory, 00 MaidenLane,N.Y. 





THE MARKETS. 

FLOUR—The market is lese active. Sales com- 
pre about 7H bbis, including 600 bbls Northwest 
amily at @11.50@13,25; 30 bble of California at 
$iseis 50 @ bbi, and S000 bbls at from §+ 2%5e% for 
®.pertine: 84% 50@10,50 for extra; @12@1%.50 for low 
grade and faacy Northwest family; 8!2@14,°0 for 
Penna and Uhbto family, and @I5e15 @# bb! for 
fancy brands, according to quailty. Rye Flour sells 
nh email lots at $7 267,50 & bbl 

GKRAIN—The market is very peorly supplied 
with prime “heat. Sales of 3000 bua choice Penaa 
red at @4.2), and 7000 bus California at $),20. Rye; 
sales of 4) bus Western at 8145 Corn; sales of 
“O bos new yellow at 61,07@1,12. Oats; sales of 
iO? bos "enna at 6*c 

PROVISIONS—The demand is limited Small 
sales are making at $23,50e24 @ bbi for new mess 
ork: (Se@ln ® for plain and fancy bagged Ba- 





con Hams; Meltke for pickled do, and 9 y @f 4 ¢ 
Mess Beef—We quote 


# ® for salt Shoulders 
westerr 





ms are quoted at §t4ie@i2 | bb! 
Sales of bbis and tes at 3el3 yc # B, and 
laa iv« Butter—Small sales are making at 
for roll, and lu@'sc @ ® for solld packed 
s selling at I7@1%c @& ® for New York fac- 
yes sell at Detse @ dozen 

COTHON—There has been a fair business doing 
About ©) bales of middiings sold in lotsat Jlet! kc 
r ds. and Rec @ ® for New Orleans 

Hs KRK—Sales Ist No 1 Quereitron at $37 @& ton 
BLE=WAX-—Sales Vellow at Sei yc 
CUaL—We quote white ash at 84,50e@5 
Si at 84 7505.25 @ ton, asto ju ality 

Pha THE RA—Sales of prime western at SlSe55: 
FRUiT—Dried Appies—ales of Southern are re- 
corded at *@Ge, and “eer for Westera Dried 
Pea Les range at i6a'6wc for halves, ij@l%e for 
juarters, and 25e@ 7c for pared 
wy \Y—Best quuitv Timothy Hay selis at $2@2,35 





bs) 
and red 


The ang Straw at 6! jel 7 
HOPS—Prime new sea at 60@70c, and fair to good 
Utesc¢e ® 
BEE DS~ Cloverseed—4000 bus sold at $9@° % for 
fair and 810,010.50 @ bus for good to prime 
Timothy——w bas sold at from $3 25e3 5 bas 
Plaxseed—Sales are making at from $? %e" & bus 
SPIRITS—N.E. Kam selis at $4,70@2,75 @ gai- 
ton 


TALLOW—Sales of city rendered are making at 
lle ard country at |), @! . a 
WOOL—-Holders continue firm in thetr views 
About 4) (4) pounds sold at 4@6c for deuble ex- 
ta, %/ @f3e for extra; S*@6ic for tine, S'@55e for 
tn@dium, 6565 ¢ for coarse, 55@'4° for good tub 
wasted, @5@656 for inferior do; 45@4% for extra 
Western pulled, and etle @ for Ne. 1 Western 
pulled. according to quality 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to sbout 12% head The prices reaiized 
from \7@lt\ cte@ B® 200 Cowst rough! from 85") te 
70 bet = sneep—6u 4 pead were disposed of at 
9@%, cte@ B. 29% Boze cidat from §11,00 





THE LADY'S FRIBND. 


SPLENDID INDE'CEMENTS FOR 1867. 


The proprietors of this favorite monthly, deg 
leave to call the attention of their patrons and the 
Public to thelr spiendid arrangements for the coming 
year. Preserving ail their oid and valued contriba- 
tors, they have now on hand, in addition to shorter 
stories and sketches, the following novelets, which 
will eppear successively 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A new story by Mre. HENRY WOUD, author of 
‘ Bast Lyane,” *: The Channiags,’’ &c , dc 


BHOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, author of  Toid 
by the Sun,’’ &c 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author of la 
Trust,’ 4&0 


DORA CASTEL. 


By FRANK LEE BENEDICT 

Mre. Wood writes that her story will run threugh 
the year. It wili begin in the January number 

These will be accompanied by numerous shorter 
stories, poems, Ac , by Florence Percy, Mra Louise 
Chandler Moulton, Miss Amanda M_ Dougl:s, Miss 
Vv. F. Townsend, August Bell, Mre 
Frances Lee, &c , Ac 

The Lady's Friend is edited by Mrs HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what Is of a refined 
and elevating character is allowed entrance Into its 
pages 


The Fashions, Fancy Work, Ac. 


A Splendid double page finely colered Fashion 
Plate, engraved on steel, in the finest style of art, 
will tllustrate each number. Also other engravings 
illustrating the latest patterns of Dresses, Cloaks, 
Bonaets, Head-dresses, Fancy Work, Embrol 
dery, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful steel engravings which adorn The 
Lady's Friend are, we think, unequalled 


TERMS :—@2.50 A YEAR. 


Hosmer 


’ bbs % r srr ’ 
SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 
We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND precisely 
the same premiume as are offered for THK POST 
The lists can be made up either of the Magazine, or 
of the Magazine and Paper conjointly, as may be 
desired 
The Terms for Clubs of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
are also precisely the same as for THE POST —and 
the Clubs also can be made up for both Magazine 
and Paper conjointly if desired 
(0 The contents of the Lady’s Friend and of 
The Poat will always be entirely diferent 
{7 Specimen numbers sent on receipt of W cts 

Address 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
Ne 319 Walnut St, I’bilada 


MARRIAGES. 


(0 Marriage notices must always be accom pasicd 
by a responsible name 





On the 12th of March, by the Rev A Manship, 
Mr Wittiam H Moxtoomeay to Miss Cleana C, 
Dowsitne, both of this city 

(on the I+th of March, by the Rev Wm. Catheart, 
Mr Davio T. Ransom to Miss Mary M. Eciuan 
BKING, both of this city 

On the 27th of Jan. . by the Rev WP Robinson 
Mr Geornes D Mintseer to Miss Eiiza 8 Hon, 
both of this city 

On the ist of March, by the Rev. J. H. Peters, 
Mr Groner S&S. Kennevy to Miss Annig M. L 
Baatton, daughter of Fzra EK. Bratton, Kaq 

(in the Yistof March, by the Kev Jas M. Crowell, 
Mr. & Paxcen Wuirrte to Miss Ina Paimen, 
daughter of Jas, W Palmer, Feq , both of thiscity 
On the 2istof Feb., by the Rev. Wm. Wilder 
Mr. Wittiam L. Brarton to Miss Euua G. Hey, 
daughter of David Hey, Eaq. 


so BEATE. 


7” Notices of Deaths must always be accom)a- 
nied by a responsible name. 








On the 26th ef March, Witttam H Spomp, in his 
2th year 

On the 25th of March, Wittiam A 
his 64th year 

(on the 26th of March, Gaornur W 
aged 49 years 

On the 26th of March, D. Cunaow Hancoce, aged 
Ww years 

On the 2éth of March 
ber %th year 

On the 26th of Mar bh, Manoarar Cua ery, inher 
hist year 

On the 234 of March, Mrs Isapetta Kemk, oped 
75 years 

(on the 22d of March, Francis Retrieves, ia his 
54th vear 


Mcarary,io 


LETZINGER 


Marpocaret Hatuan,in 








LOUIS KOHLER'S 
PIANO STUDIES, 


Op. 5 The First Studies $1 25 
‘12s. New Schoo! in Velec'ty Book | ) 

New School ta Velocity Kook # 176 

* 112. Special Studies Book | 150 

‘ Special Studies Book 2 1 50 

Published by OLIVER DITSON & CO 477 


Washington Street, Bostor 


PROVIDENCE CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, 
(FORMERLY MUSICAL INSTITUTE ) 


The advantages offered by thie Institution, for ob- 
taining a mplete musica. education, are neur 
pareed in this country Instruction yviven in Piano 
Organ, Orchestral Instruments, ( ulti vation of the 
Voice, and \n Harmeny and Composition, l react 
German and i a Phe best teaclLers employed 
in each department Puptis reside in the same 
butiding with, and under the constant care of, the 
teachers Special attention is ven to preporing 
pupws for teaching bxcelient board at $3 5) per 
week Faition from 8:21 Sperquarter Sum 

mer Term begins May @th For | atalozues and 
Circulars addr: ss bk TOUKRJEEL, 

mar bi-tt Providence KI 





$30,000. 

POR A FORTUNE, AND NU DECEPTION 
Address HARKIiS BROTHER®:, Bost co, dame 
Janiz-ist 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty conte « lime for each insertica. 
(J Paerment i« reenired is advance. 





The Famous Boat Club 
Ouver Ort s 


BOAT CLUB SERIBS. 


6 vols IUustrated. Price $1 25 per vol. Comprising 

Tue Boat Cree; or, The Bunkers of Rippletoa 

A A®boakD; or, Life on the Lake 

Now on Navas, or, The Adventures of Bobby 
Bright 

Pav Avatm; or, The Triais and Triumphs of Harry 
W est 


Poor asd Provo; or, The Fortunes of Katy Red. 
bura 
Lirrce sy Litres, of, The Cruise of the Fiyaway 


No series of books for both boys and girls are better 
adapted to thelr wants, give more pleasure, or have 
gained greater popularity than this 


LEB A SHEPARD, Publishers, Boston. 


THE RIVERDALE SERIES. 
By Oviven Orr 


RIVERDALE STORY BOOKS 6 vole, pro 
fuscly 'ilustrated from new designe by BH outince; 
In neat box Cloth, per vol, 45cts Comprising 
Little Merchant. 
Young Voysgers. 
Dolly and I, 


P:oud and Lazy. 
Carelees K ate. 
Robinson Crusoe, Jr. 

FLORA LEE STORY BOOKS Compantons to 
the above 6 vols, profusely Illustrated from new 
designe by Bittines; in neat box. Cloth, per vol , 
45ctse Comprising 





Christmas Gift. The Picnic Party. 
Uncle Ben. The Go'd Thimble, 


Birthday Party. The Do Somethings, 
LEP A SHEVARD, Publishers, Boston 


Oliver 4 tic's New hook, 


OUTWARD BOUND; 
Or, Young America Afloat. 


Handsomely Illustrated. Price @1 50 


Sold by 
all booksellers 


Wat rum Press savor “Ontvan Opric 


‘(He le equally at home upon the land or upor the 
water, talke as familiarly the idiom of the deck as 
of the farm; will describe to us life on the pratrie or 
In the city with equal facility, and never confosrs 
identity in either Hia dialogue ia ever eprigbtly 
and sperkiing, and runson as free from ‘hifalatin’ 
and atiltedness as people talk, without the e@ort 
that ltbore in minycompesitions of the kind, and tn 
this simplicity, with the good sense of which tt te 
the vehicle, consists Mr Adame’ strength, that 
makes ollof ble books effective and popular .’'— 
Boston Garette 

Always fresh, original, and Iife-like, there are 
few writers who carry the sympathies of their read 
ers so completely with them as Oliver: and this ex- 
plains why boto big and little people find aimost 
equal pleasure tn letening to bis adventures "'— 
Detrowt Pree Press 

‘He te equally fascinating with that favorite of 
the boys Capt) Mayne Keid, the redoubtable hero 
of multitud)neus exploits, while his works leck the 
pecallar sensational character which attach to some 
of Reid's larger books, and are decidedly superior 
as Incaleations of morality and troth Northamp- 
fom bree Tress 


LEE A SHEPARD, Pubilshera, Boston 


Sizty Thousand Volumes Sold 


‘ ius 
ARMY AND NAVY STORIES, 


By Oviver Ortie, 
Comprising 
The Sailor Boy 
The Yankee Middy 
Brave Old Salt. 


illustrated 


The Soldier Boy 

The Young Lieutenant 

Fighting Joe. 

bach volume complete in Itself 
Price @1 50 

LEK & SHEPARD, Pol lishers, Boston 


" The End- Tovo- (iui hk Series,” 
(What a boy sald } 
WOODVILLE STORIES. 


By Oxiver Ortic, 
Just Completed 


Rict ann Heme; or, The Mission of Hertha (irant 
In Sewoor any Ovt; of, The Conquest of Richard 
Grant 

Waren anv Wair; or, The Vouag Fugitives 
Woe anv Win; of, Noddy Newman on a Cruise 
Horm asxn Have; or, Fanny Grant among the Ia 
diane 

Haste ant Waere. or, The Young Pilot of Lake 
Champlain 


Each volume handsomely Illustrated = Price @1 25 
LEE A SUILPARD, lublishere, Boston 


so Ae cl 
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PHILADELPHTA, J 
’ Pi ace 4995 " 5 


A ° ST. ve 
NEW YORK. BOSTON. WY 
3. FRANK.PALMER.LL.D.PRES'A.A.LIMBC® 


These inventions stand approved as the ‘‘ beat’’ by 
the most eminent *cleatific and Surgical Sor letica of 
the world the inventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOULD AND SILVER 
VEDALS (or ‘* First Priges’’) inctadin the 
FREAT MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIB 
Pons IN LONDON AND NEW YORK, also 
the most Honorary arte the great SOCTRT ¥ 
OF SURGEONS OF PARIS, giving bie Patent 
place above the EN@LISH and FRENCH 


Da PALMER gives personal attention to the bu 
ineas of bis profession, aided by men of the beat 
qualifications and greatesterperience He ls epectal 
vy commisstoned by the 6 OER NWENT and bas 
the patron f the prominent OP FICKES of the 
ARMY and NAVY SIX VMASOR GPNERALS 
and more than a thoueind |res distinguished ofcere 
and soldiers nave worn the VAILMER LIME of 
active doty, while «etl yreater numbers of eminest 
civilians are by thelrald filling important positiens, 
and effectually conceal their miafortane 

All genueme ‘PAI MER LIMBS" howe the 
mame of the tmrentorafir«d 

Pampticts, which contain the New Rules fer 
Amputettons and ful) information for persons in 
wantef limbs, eent free to appikants YY mall or 
otherwise 

The attention of Surgeons Phyrtctana and al! per- 
sons Intereated ts most reepectfuliy solicited 

The well-known LINCOL™S AKM te alee made 
solely by this Company This Arm bas the pa- 
tronaye of the U § GUVEKNMENT 

To avoid the tmposition of PIRATICAL Cory. 
IMTS, apply only to Da. PALMER, a6 above 
directed oct @-ly 





A HEAVY BEARD 

In five weeks te warrented these who use K vesell « 

ITALIAN COMPOL ND It witli get tmjore the 

skin and merer Satis SMeot clensty seaird nud 
Shit 





~ () AGENTS WANTED a new vusisess 
50 H B BHAN, Alfred, Maine 











mar9-3en 


alc for W cents Ww , &£cs act. 








TIHIE POPULAR 


CLOTHING HOUSE OF PHILADELPHIA, 


ON THE CORNER OF 


SIXTH AND MARKET STREETS, 


Ovenpying the Block from Mark t to Minor Stas 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT 


REALLY FIR3T CLASS 


MEN AND BOYS’ 


CLOTIILING 


Lrwea for BPRING Surpriingly LOW. 


WANAMAKER& BROWN. 


JEWETT & NORRIS, 


ATTORNKYS AT LAW, 

BOSTON, MASS AND LONDON, ENGLAND, 
vrosecute claimatin favor of Hetas, Leoaraee, and 

ext ov Kin in any part of Kvnora, Gawart 
Bairain or any Britash Colony 

Family Charts and Geneglogy prepared 

$4500,000,000 in money aad catates remain un 
claimed in Great Hritain and Ireland «alone 

We have liste of persons, Next of Ain, advertised 
for 

Lista of persons whose Heirs have been advertised 
for by order of the Court of Chancery between i760 
and 1-66 

Lists of Intestates decease lin the United States, 
Avretraiia, Hritieh Guiana New Zealand, Van Die- 
man's Land, Victoria, Cape Giood Hope, South Aus 


England or the Colonies 
Ltete of Unclaimed Dividends ta National Debt 
Rank of Fny'and and Soath Sea Stocks 
bee for search for any name two dollare 
Ajply to Boeton Oftices 
JEWEhTT A NORRIS 


mary 2 46 Washington Street 


AGENTS WANTED 
ror 


‘*Woman'’s Work in the Civil War.” 


Sy ery under the sanction and approval of the U, 
= ANITARY, Weel eu™ Mastraky avo THe Cnnmia- 
rian CovMteriomes baperienced Hook Ayents, 
members of Ald Socteties and those who were in 
terested in the work of theese Commission 
quested to send for Cireutars, giving terms anda 
fait description of the work Address 
ZEIGLER, MeCUKDV & CO) Publishers 
HO’ Chestaue Street, Vhaaladelphia, Pa 





R. DOLLARD, 
513 


CHESTNUT ST, 
mLPiMia 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
IIA IR. 


saventor ef the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LAIING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOU 
PACKS = lnastructionsa to enable Ladies and Gentile 
ines to measure thelr own beads with accaracy 


For Wigs, Inches 
Ne 1 The round of the 
bead 
‘ 2. From = forehead 
over the head to | ‘ 2 Over forehead as 
nec’ } far as required 
‘! 3. From car to “| 3. Over the crown 





Teupess and Scaips, 
Imches 
From forehead 
beck ae far en bald 


No 1 





over the top of the head 
“a @ From ear to ear 

round theforehend | 

He han always ready for sale a aplendid atock of 

Gents’ Wigs Fonpere Ladies Wye Half Wigs 
Frigets, raids, Curie, a& beautifully manufee 
tured, and as cherp a8 any eetaliabment in the 
Union Lettera from any part of the world will re 
oelve attention 
Privete roomea for Dyeiay |Ladice' and Gentlemen's 
Hair ateowly 


Old Kyes 
NrhW 
wt doe 

me dicames 


(OwMrORT AND 


UK FORK Pik 
trivuakedD Seat 
wet pad a receipt 


ek Bb FOOTE 
ito Hreadway 
N VY feb¥ eowi?t 


—CANCERS | 


Cored without pela, use of the Enife, of caust 





ourning r ulare erotiree ef « ae Adarres 
DRS Kaliits kA SOON 
{-t r 700 Breadwey New Yor" 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying H® tumes masicd for Cunrs Tuaas 
for @1 '™ Address F F BIWEN 
Bor 280, Boston Maes 





atertown, New York jenl9-3m 


dm i? 


tralia, and New South Wales, leaving property in 






*.> > . Pa rytae . 
628. HOOP SKIRTS 62s. 
Of Our Own Make’ are manufactured erpressty 
to meet the wants of Firet Clase and moet F asthion 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment repicte with 
every new and desirabie style, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misses’, and Children's Hoop *kirte, both 
plain and Gore Trails, which for symmetry of style, 
Anish, lighteres, elasticity, durability amd cheap 
nese are much superior te any other Single of 
Double @pring birt in the American market 
Every lady should try them, ac we warrant satista: 
thon 

W bolesale and Retall at Manufactory and Baire. 
reom, Ne 698 ARCH mt 

Catalogue corrected monthly of Sises, Styles, and 
Prices at Hetall sent te any addreas 

novet-ly WM T HOPKING 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


Be. 606 BROADWAY, BREW YORE. 


Philadelphia Agency, Mo. 704 Chestaat 8 


Whese Machines are new sold, with eaiuabie é- 
prewements, at the following schedule of prices :— 


Re. 3 Machine, with 


Pilaia Table . : s . 
Half Case, Paneiled, Vlied Walnut, “ss 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 66 


Re. 8 Machine, with 


Wared Black Walnut Table . . eee 
Half Case, Panelied, Oiled Walnut, - : 
Half Case, Volished, Black Wainut or Mahogany, 76 
Half Case, Polished, Rosewood, - - oe 
Full Case, Polished, Black Walautor Mahogany, 06 
Full Case, Polished, Black Wainut or Mabogany 
with Drawers, - . ° - hee 
Full Case, Polished, Rosewood, . - ee 


Ne. 1 Machine, with 


Polished Tabie, - . . . eve 
Half Case, Viled Walnut . . - os 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnutor Mabogany, 96 
Half Case, Polished, Kesewood, . . vo 
Full Case, Polished, Biack Wainut or Mahogany, 106 
Fall Case, Polished, Hiack Walnutor Mahogany, 
with Drawers, . . . 11¢@ 
Full Case I’olished, n csewood, . - be 





Every Machine te sald complete with a Hemmer 
Noe tand ¥ Machines are sold with the new Glass 
Cloth. Presser, New -atyle Hemmer and Braider. No 
3 with the (/id style Hemmer 





J” The number 3, plain tabie, (worth 665) of the 
above list, is the machine we are now offering as 4 
Pasmiom for Tus Lavv's Faisny and Sus Sares- 
bat Kvanine Postsee Prespectus Any of the 
higher priced machines may be procured by sending 
as the 4ifrrence in Cash 

DEACOR & FETERSOR, 


318 WALNUT #STRKET, PHILADELPRIA. 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 
ott 8 WES. EI. CR 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT 


The trains of the Vennsyivania Central KR 
leave the Depot, at diet and Marnet Mtreets, whieh 
in reached directly by the careof the Market Street 
Paseenyer Hallway Those of the Cheetnut and 
Walnut Street Kaliway rue within one equare of It 

(on Munpave Re Market mtreet care leave 
Front and Maraect “treew 35 minutes before the 
departure of each Wala 


Mann's Bacoaet Farnese will call forand deliver 
Baggage atthe Depot Ordereleft at the OMioce, No 
63 Shectaut Mireet, will reecive attention 

TRAING LEAVE DEPOT, Viz 


MAIL, TRAIN at 
PAOLIL ACCOM, Now 1a %, 100 
A 


mo AM 


MAIL PM 
FAST LINK & FKIF EXVRESS at 1200 M 


Lombard Block, Chscago, Mh or PARKESBUKG ERAIN io yrM™ 

609 Olive Street, St Lowes, M HARRISBURG ACCOM ‘os 
marl64t LANCASTER ACCOM " 40 “ 
n — | PITTSBURG & EKIK MAIL, * po “ 
PHILADELVHIA EXPRESS "11 “ 


Pitteburg umd Erie Mall leaves dally, except 
Maturday 

Philadelphia Kipress leaves dally All other 
trains daily, exoept Munday 

Vaserngers by Mati Taais go to W)\llamaport 
without change of cars, aad arrive at Lock Haven 
ate iorM 

Passengers by Mair Taeais ge to Carlisle and 
Chambereburg without «bange of care 

Bleeping Car Tickets can ve had on application at 
the Tic ket Ofi-e, 641 Cheetaut Street 


TRA M*# ABR VE OT BEFOT, Viz 


CINCINNATI EXPR EMS activ AM 


PHILADELPHIA EAPR EMS ‘710 
PAOLIL ACCOM , Nese La uh mw 

AM a710 PM 
PAKKESHURG@ TRAIN tom AM 
LANCASTER TRAIN “440 YM 
FAST LINk “ tou vs 
DAY EXPRESS 54 
HAKKISHL KG ACCOM " 9% 






riveedally, ezcept Monday 
veadaliy Alilother trains 


Philadelphia Fk apreesar 
Cloctanat! b.aprees arr 
Gally, except Musday 
Vaseenyere leaving lock Haven at 7% AM , and 
Wililamepert at ~ 40 AM reac Pilladelptta 
without chanye of ears, from W liilamapert, by Day 
hapress, atS oe PM 
The Penneyivenia Rallrosa Ce will (aseome 
any risk for Bayyaur, ercept for Wearing Apparel, 
and ilintt thee reeponstoility to time Mounds Doi 
lare in value All Haywage caceeding (hatamonuat 
in valor, wii be at the rie of the owner, ances 
taken Uy epecial contract 
For farther \aformation, appiy te 


JOHN © ALLEN, Tietet Avent OT1 Chereto ott 
BSAM(thL H WALI.ACP, Licket Agent, at tLe 
Depot 


As bwieaasy Treats raonaedelly etecpt Bunday 
For fall part aream te fare and mmedations 
apply to PRANEIMN FUNEK, 
ap? -¥m Ne 137 Do & Biret 


USBAND SCALCI NED VAC SEBIA \alree 
| from unpleasant taste, aod three times the 
streagth of the comm ‘ ed Maunesia 
A World ea bar Wed and four Pires Prem 
Milwer Medale have tkea awarded (t as hetny 


best te the market bor sale by the druggists aad 
country etorekeepers aod by the man ifacturer 
THOMAS J HI SHAND 
feive-4m Phliadelpaia 





Ocp- A DA’ + ifteer new articies for Agents 
Ss.) UO T GAKK) . Hiddeford, Maice 


a 


We AA ce pe Rapp ines ' 


AN INVaLIOvy —Vubii« the nenefit aed 
ea Cal rion Tao ve Nis MEN and others 
sbosufer from Nervous } y. Premature Db 
sy of Maslow! A . ,i*m@ at the same CN 
Ty Maas Mele * i «w has cared 
mefif af sndery d a olera ‘ 
Hy «nm os ss. aid actdreterd ens sa 


optes tree of -baryr may be cad 
ATIANIP MAYFAIR 

Kings ¢ WY 

ook Ayents wanted 














































































































































































































































THE SATURDAY EYENING PORT. 
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Wit ANS HUMOR. 


Renaway florees. 


The Fat Oontribotor throws off the following 
remarks pon runewsy borees; and while we 
question the possibility of ble having bed any 
experience in thet line, because of the utter \- 
ability of any steed to run awey with bie too 
solid f-eh, we give hie contribetion as em- 
bolrying some wise suggest. one 

It ie a* natural for some borees to rus awey 
as it le for a Kettacky girl, when she wants to 
get married, and |i len't alware the result of ne 
tive viclovesers in the ore case, apy more than 
it le im the other Fact is, hove-e like to run— 
they were bo lt for it—end when there is po- 
thing particular to scare them into It, they ell 
often get up & scare on their own hook, just for 
the fan of the thing They have various ways 
of running away. Rome ron sway on & run, 
some on 5 oie, ard rome ons tro. When 
ther run on a walt, it ie generally om the ride 
Rome run away under the saddle, some 
sy nothing but 





wail 
in barness, and many rena 
a mere shadow 

Rome wil oulr run for money; others wil) 
only ran for home. Ranping away is « babit 
veually acquired when the horse le young, al 
thoug» we have known horses whore early dave 
were free from euch vicioumness take It up in 
their old age, when they are very liable to “ run 
it in the ground." 

A runaway le very exciting, particularly to the 
individual eho le being run away with. There 
is an exbilera'ing sense of being jerked about 
without touching anything in particular, @ sense 
of seeing men scatter before you to get out of 
the way, a sense of hearing them yell “ whos!” 
bebind you as you dash on, a sense of stopping 
eudden!y—and then you haven't got any more 
senee. 

The expodients that bave been resorted to for 
breaking a horee of thie habit are numerous, 
Whipping hae been tried with only partial evo 
come He has been hitched by the side of an- 
other horse, and run away with the ov her horse. 
Anchors have been rigged to the wagon to be 
cast out when the boree started to run, stopping 
almost everything except the horas, 

A man whom we once knew, claimed that 
kindness was al] that wae required to cure any 
horse of running, no matter how long it bad 
ran “Only prove to your horse that you have 
confidence in him,” Said he, “and the native 
gener «ity of Lie disposition will overcome all 
Ces re to run away.” 

Bome of ble neighbors being incredulous about 
it, brought bim « horee that would run away 
three hunired and sixty five times and eit hours 
in one year, if he had an opportunity. They 
wanted him to try hie eyetem on him, which he 
aceordingly did. He hitched him to @ buggy, 
conversing pleasantly upon everyday topice 
meanwhile, and then to show the quadruped 


what con! dence he had in him, gotin to drive 
Without avy reine 
“ Ilere, gentiomen,” aaid he, “1am about to 


ve vou en illustration of the eflecta which 
Rees and a display of confidence will have 
convinee him that you 
confide la him, and 
fe of a child 


upon the horse, Onor 
are hie friend, and that you 
he will reepond with the pratit 
You will perceive that at a word from me he 
will do ae I require.” 

Then, in mild, soothing tones, that fairly 
overtiowed with kindness to animals, he begged 
the privilege of aeeing him move. And he did 
The horse gave a bound, struck inte a run, and 
was outofeightin a minute Nothing bas beep 
seen of the horse or hie trainer e nee 

We never knew a horee vet that bad the 
habit of running away wecorely fastened upon 


bim—end ore. @iil fasten it secure enough—-to 
be ever aatisfactorily cured es pt by dea h 
Men who bave dourted this, and given the 
horse a second trial, have bad the trial go 
Againet them @ith cowl 


A Pickled Haby. 


A little four year old, living io « neighboring 
ward, hae a habit of getting into babsyhad 
forapes every day. At one time he tips over 
the work- box, and then doen come al the mal 
tifarious “fs re” of the women fo ka, thia done, 
he climbe into the wash tub, gete wet, and bawls 


oot funousiy until mamma ruce to get her 
“darlin’ baby” out of the muss, which la no 
sooner done than the young rascal pulle the cat 


all round the room by the tail, making poor 
porty mew in the moat agon sing Manner But 
“mamma's litle pet” get into a very bad 
scrape the otier dav, whereby Le got badly 
pickled. Llaving made his way to the pantry, 
and obeerving « large jar of pickles, the little 
fellow thought he would have at least what big 
fo ke call a equare meal, eo io went the head to 
the ar of pickles, but ou’ couldn't get, 
and asf @ copfequence, (he “darin'” eet up « 
very ively and intereet which at 
trected the frighteoed motner, who found the 
in the fia described. Amd 
eoreame and criea, the jar had to be broken be 
fore the babw's head could be eatricated, which 
havug been done,’ Linke Pickle,” as he is pow 
~oke ot bie ma, and then at the 
pret wa, ea aiming 

“OQ mamma, ie never doin 
eden.” 


the hee. 
holee, 


Oung ) t 
’ ne ope uet 


Called, easier 


‘to det pickled 


Iie Waded. 


‘ 


It was election dey, aud (ir mes, having as 


fisted op the cooasion br ihe deport of his vote 
and the abeorpliion cf soul ae moch oll rve as 
he could @ak cuder, started with t@wo of bis 
neg? bore, who were o the same etate of eleva 
ton, to make their wav tothe home They 
had to cose the Biandyve ne ( cek br a foot 


bridge coretructed of a eing!« log throen across, 
and been fet on the upper side, but without 
any hencyrail tw aid in the trans There 
Would have been uo difficulty with a clear head 
and steady legs in crceming, but with our party 
tk was felt oe be not devoid of d ficulties “ un 
ger existing clroumences However, the 
creet must be crossed ‘(irimes's t@o frieade 
took the lead, and with much ewinging of arms 
and coutortion of body reached the farther side 
It wae bow (irimes’s turn w face the mnsic, and, 
making « bold etart, he succeeded in getting 
about onethird of the way over, when @ loud 
Splash announced to bw friends that he was 
overboard Emerging from the water, it being 
about op to hie breast, he quietly eaid, as if his 
course wae the result of mature deliberation, “ | 
guess 1'll wade!" 


CH An inrurance agent. urging « citisen to 
get Lis life insured said) “ (set your life insan d 
tor len thousand, and then, if you die next week, 
the widder's beart will sing for joy.” 
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A DECIDED OPINION, 


Unsereasant Boy (whore Chrietmas vacation has been unnecessarily prolonged) —“ Ob, my 


cracky! 
what ‘Aat et” 
Ecoen Siarer 


Here's @ jolly piece they've got at the Adelphi!—tThe Sister's Penance!’ 


-“ A brother bome for the holidays, / should eay 


I wonder 





Looking at the Bright Side. 


Here ia a letter from a wife in Massachusetts 
to her hueband in California. 
going through the world with the blues 

My Jiran Heenan —Aa it is now some time 
since you left for California, 1 suppose sou 
would be glad to hear how we are getting along 
in your absence. | am happy to say we are en 
joying very good health on the whole, Just at 
present two of the bove have got the emall por, 
Amanda Jane bas got the typue fever, etsy is 
down with the measies, Samuel got hooked bya 
cow the other day, and littl Peter has just 
chopped off three of his fingers with a hatcnet 
It is a merey he didn’t chop them all off. With 
these trifling exceptions we are all well and 
getting along nicely. You needn't be at all 
ee tious about us almost forgot to eay that 
Sarah Matilda eloped last week with a tin 
peddier, Toor girl! She's been waiting for a 
chance, and I'm glad she's warried at last. She 
needn't have taken the troub!» to elope though, 
for I'm eure | wae giad encugh to have her go 
She was a creat eater, and I fiad baked beans 
dou't go off near eo fast as they did. The way 
that girl would dip into pork and beans was a 
caution to the reet of the family. The cow took 
it into her bead to run away, which was very 
fortunate, | am eure, for the barn caught fire 
last night and was consumed. I was in hopes 
that the house would go two, for it's inconve 
pient; but the wind waa the wrong way, eo it 
ciin't receive much injury. Some boys broke 
into the orchard the otner day and etripped all 
the fruit trees. 1 am very glad of it, for if they 
hadn't I presume tue chiliren would have made 
themeelves |i 


‘AGRICULTURAL. 


Cosmo's Columa,. 





WARITTER FOR THE BATURDAT EVENING POST, 
ees akisa to Prast Poratocs 

biret move is to have the fertil: ng material 
of the right kind, and eultably prepared in due 
season, Aa to whatia the beet manurial mate 
rial for potatoes, the question is one of con 
siderable doubt, upon which the opinions of 
practical men much experienced in potato cul. 
ture take a diverse and exceedingly wide range. 
(,ood barn-yard manure, plenty of it and pro 
per'y applied, will undoubtedly, under favorable 
conditions, bring satisfactory potato crope , but 
taking into consideration the modern delicacy ef 
the tuber's constitution, ite hability to rot and 
tendency to disease, we should prefer some more 
concentrated fertilizer, something that while 
acting directly ae assimilated plant food, should 
act at the same time as a general tonic. For 
this purpose one of the manufactured phos. 
phates, Jaw \'s, for instance, with wood ashes 
and lime, if that material were wanting in the 
soil, would be the mapurial elements we would 
use, in corjanction with atable manure, the lat 
ter to be in all cases thoroughly rotted. The 
lime, if used, and ashes (o be sown over the sur- 
fave of the stable manure as it lies in the yard 
or heap, shoveiled into the cart with it, the 
whole well distributed in the field, and ploughed 
under as early as the eoil ie in fit condition to 
work, the phosphate reserved, to be used asa 
epecial feruliver in the hill at the time of 
planung 

We have made teveral personal experiments, 
and within the past four yeare close inquiries of 
several hundre? potato plantera, the resalt of 
which le a decided opinion that selecting emall 
potatoes or cutting large ones in pieces for seed 
ie an error that oug' to be universally repudi 
ated. Hesidee the testimony of facte that we 
have found io every instance, other cordiiions 
being «jaal, the largest yield from fair sized 
tubers planted whole, philosophy and common 
renee COM? in a8 #tropg suliliary testimony in 
favor of the pracuce of planung large potatoes 
@ithout cutting 

In saving ali other seeds we are carefu! to se 
lect the bicgest and beet, Why should we 
make emall potatoes an exception to a rule 
other@ise universal’ If there can be a sound 
philosophical argument addaced in eupport of 
the practice, we should be pleased to have it be- 
fore the public. The probabiliry ie that the 
practice of planting small potetues came origi 
nally from a greed of seiling or eating every po 
lato worth selling or eating, and saving for seed 
*het po one would bay and the housewife would 
hot be bothered with cooking ; and eo gradualiy 
it became @ custom too pepular for the good of 
the potato or planter. 

As for cutting seed potatoes into chips, the 


Bhe don't intend | 


| practice haa lees reason to support it than the 
| other. The eyes of all potatoes run inwards, or 
| rather outwards from the centre, so that cutting 
| the tuber in any direction must of necessity 
| weaken the vitality of every germ divided by 
the knife, and consequently there must be a lees 
vigorous growth, emailer potatoes and fewer in 
a hill than where whole, fair eized tubers are 
planted. 

lotato planting and culture is so generally 
and well understood by the large majcrity of 
American farmers, that teaching in that direc 
tion would be supertiuous. Our object ia simply 
to remind our farmer friends that in order to 
secure #atisfactery yields of large, round pote 
toes, discretion must be practiced in the selection 
and application of manures, preparations for 
planting made early, and finally to once more 
assure them that during our four yeara of inves 
tigation among the most eucceseful potato 
growers in four states, the testimony is positive 
that the largest yield per acre, and by far the 
best, even-sized tubers have in all instances 
come from large potitoes, planted without cut 
ting. 


Re aetartisnina Oro Oncnanps, 


We are asked by three correspondents, in eub 
stance, the following question 

“T have an old orchard several years in sod, 
the trees are knotty, ecraggy, mors grown, and 


feeble, blooming some, but bearing no fruit. 
What ehall I do to give them new life and 
vigor?” 


Last fall we gathered as fine fall pippina, 
gieenings, red-streake, and other varieties of 
apples, as fair and fine as ever grew in Penney)- 
vania, from two orcharde, the trees of which a 
fow years since were in the same sickly, barren 
condition aa thore our present correspondents 
complain of. Six years ago we gave the pro- 
prietors of thoee two euperannuated orchards 
the eame advice verbally that we are now 
going to give our three friends, and as many 
berides aa shall chance to cast am eye on thie 
tide of the Post. Before repeating our ‘ pro- 
cees verbal” however, it ia well enough to report 
that the suggestions made in relation to the two 
o'd orchards in question having been followed 
faithfully by the proprietors, four seasons of 
full bearing, with one of new fruit in several 
varieties, and the old gnarled mose grown trees 
rejuvenated and looking young, vgorous, and 
good for twenty years of bearing service yet, has 
been the satisfactory result. 


Firet work to be done is to go at the old 
apple invalide at once, with a saw and sharp 
knife. Head in pretty close every long, strag- 
giing branch, lop off every knotty, crabbed, dis 
eared and dead one, cutting away on an average 
ball the top of each tree, taking care to cut 
clean—never to break, split or mangle in the 
aurgery, and exercise common sense in cutting 
the reduced top into a compact form as comely 
as You can. 

Toe pruning accomp!ished, take to the trees 
with a scraper, digging off all the rough, ragged 
bark and moss, taking care pot to mar the in- 
ner emooth bark. After the ecraping give the 
trees a thorough scrubbing down with strong 
soap-euda, made stronger with unleached wood 
asbee put in so plentifully ae to thicken the 
soap-eude into a thin mush. Scrub down the 
trunks and larger branches as high as they can 
be reached with a long handled whitewash 
brush. 

Having finished up the trees in this manner, 
the next thing to be done is to haul out euch 
common coarse stable manure as is not quite 
euitable to use for ordinary field crops, epread 
ing itevenly over the eurface, giving a espace 
about the treee a dressing of better material, 
such as eome rich compost ; and a liberal aprink- 
ling about them of wood ashea, refuse, salt, 
and lime, in equal proportions, say a bushel to 
each tree, will be a special bieasing. 

Break up the ground, ploughing deep, as 
soon a¢ it ie dry enough, plough the second 
time across shaliow—so@ corn—ihe sugar sort 
if to be bad—broadcast pretty thick, and as 
early as the absence of frost wil! permit, scratch- 
ing and digging it well in among the roots, close 
up to the trunke of the trees. 

Thos may be obtained » crop of from fire to 
six tons to the acre of capital corn fodder, very 
nearly equal to hay either fed green or cured 
and housed for winter feeding. This crop will 
come «ff in July, when you mey put in, and get 
a full crop of buckwheat, the two crops paying 
four-fold all the expense bestowed upon the | 
orchard and field together. 


The second spring set in grafts of beet kinds 


and the work of renovation is complete. After 

















with turnips, followipg them with spring wheat 
sown carly, and seeding with it orchard grase 
and clever, remembering always to cultivate 
every time well among the roots, and close in to 
the tronke of the trees. 


A Few Garves Hivrs, 


Rake off and fork up a-peragus beds just as 
early as the weather will permit. Remember 
that a composition of ashes, refuse salt, bone 
dost, and good rich loam applied to the surface 
and forked in early wiil improve separagus won- 
derfully. 

Cucumbers may be had two weeks earlier 
than ueual by planting seeds in blocks of singed 
tarf, placiog the blocks in a box of earth, keep- 
ing them ina warm room when too cold for 
thera out doore, setting them out in al! warm, 
pieseant weather, and as soon as dang«r from 
froet is paet put the blocks into position in the 
soil, pinch back the runners, cultivate frequently, 
and get paid in early cucumbers. 

Put in « few rows of early peas, and sow in 
warm, runny, borders lettuce, and 
radishes as soon as the frost leaves the ground. 
Have cabbage plante and onion sets ready to go 
in the ground as soon as it can be done safely 
Spade up deep and manure well a few feet of 
ground for two or three dozen hills of very 
earliest potatoes. Scratch around, clein ond 
drese up comfortably the rhubarb bed. Wishing 
to multiply currant and gooseberry stock, cut 
canes of last year’s growth and thrust the butts 
down into the soil about four incher, nearly every 
cane will grow. 


Garurnen Grarss, 


——-If grass comes green as looked for, about 
the !%th of April, there will be more hay in all 
the midland regions east of the Alleghanies left 
to summer over than there has been before these 
ten years, 

—So far, up to Merch 25th, fruit cf all 
sorte in Maryland, Delaware, Pennsylvania East, 
and Jersey West, all right; and for all small 
fruits and berries, the prospect was never so 
full of pleasant promises. 

——-Somebody is going to try Canadian field 
pea culture—five acres’ worth, in Pennsylvania. 
Somebody else ought to have mace the trial {cry 
years ago, and by this time pea growing would 
have been as common in Pennsylvania as Ca 
nada, and probably as profitable. 

—-—-We report wheat in all this range, with 
here and there an exception, looking as pro- 
mising as wheat ever did anywhere at this 
seaeon. 

——Farmers, 80 far as heard from in Dela 
ware, Maryland, and Pennsylvania, have deter- 
mined to plant one-quarter more corn this year 
than they did last. 

——Fruit treee of all descriptions have been 
in euch demand for spriog planting, that a good 
many bureerymen are out of etock. 

——(Good plume are likely to be more plenti 
ful this year than we have ever before had them. 
That is our positive prediction, 


__ SECEEPES. 


To Boi 8arwon.—Cut off the head and a 
very emali tail of the aalmon, cut the reat of it 
into slices about an inch and a-half in thickness; 
make the water perfectly boiling, and put in the 
fish, with a large handful of salt, cover it and let it 
boil quickly for twenty minutes ; dish it, with the 
head in the centre and the tail in its month, the 
slices put round and garnisbed with parsley. 
For sauce, serve up melted butter, and also 
some of the water the salmon was boiled in. 


A Mcwuien Eco —Break a freeh egg into a 
ama!! saucepan, add about an ounce of fresh 
butter and a little salt; etir it on the fire very 
quickly for five minutes, but keep atirring ali the 
tise ; eerve up on a élice of thin dry toast as hot 
as poesible. 


Fisn anp Sacce —Take four middlesized hed- 
docks, boil one of them with the heacs of the 
others for stock, etrain it, and thicken gradually 
with a little four and butter ; cut the remaining 
three haddocks into three or four pieces each, 
skin them, and boil in the stook till su itisiently 
done, adding a little minced parsley, then beat 
very well two eggs, and add to them halt-a-pint 





of good milk, pour the boiling sou on thia, 
mixing it all carefully, and serve up ie pieces 
of fish in the soup. It ought to be ubout the 
thickness of cream. 

To Make Veat Cake.—Take the cat end of 
a breast of veal, bone and cut it 11.0 three 


pieces ; take the yolks of eight eggs bo.ied hard, 
and slice the whites, the yolks to cut through 
the middle, two anchovies, a good de»! of pars- 
ley chopped fine, and some lean ham cut in thin 
slices; all these to be wel! seasoned separately 
with cayenne, black pepper, salt, acd a little 
nutmeg, bave ready a mug the «ize of the in- 
tended cake, with a littie butter rubbed on it, 
put @ layer of veal on the bottom, then a 
layer of egg and parsley, and ham to {ancy; re- 
peat till all ia ia, lay the bones on tue top and 
let it be baked three or four hours; then take 
off the bones and press down the cake tl! quite 
ould, The mug must be dipped in warm water 
and the cake turned out with great care, that 
the jelly may not be broken which hangs round 
it 

Arrirs Mrainacre.—Apples are peeled, cored, 
seeded. Put them in a saucepan with a table 
#poon of water, three tablespoons of sugar, and 
stick of cinnamon. When the apples are done 
mash them through a colander, and dieh. Three 
whites of eggs beaten to etiff froth. Mix inore 
tablespoon of sugar spread over the applee. Set 
in the oven a short time tog) aze, 

To Cixaw Frint Grass Bortixs, Decanters, 
&c, &e@ — loli up, in small pieces, some whitey- 
brown or blotting-paper ; then wet and soap the 
saroe; put them into the veseel, with a little 
luke-warm water; shake them wel! for a few 





of apples on the trees, seed the field to oars, | possible, and apply at once, it will give imee 


oste it will be s good plan to put the orchard in ' cases with great success. E. M. T. 


minutes; then rinse the glase with clean water, 
and it will be as bright and clear as when new 
from the shops. 

A Biack Vaaryisn yor Oty Srraw on Curr 
liats —Take of beet black Bealing-wax, 4 oz; 
rectified spirit of wine, 20z; powder the aeal- 
ing-wax, and put it with the epirit of wine into 
@ 4 oz. phial; digeet them in a sand-heat, cr nesr 
a cre, tll the wax is dissolved; lay it on warm 
with @ fine soft hair-brush, before a fire or in the 
sun. It gives a good atiffoess to old straw bats, 
and a beautiful gloss equal to new, and resists 
wel 








Enigma. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY SVEKING Poser, 


Iam composed of 53 letters. 
My 1, 5. 41, 19, is @ county in Iowa. 
My 41, 3, 18, 10, 23, 89, ie a river in the British 
isles. 
My 6, 13, 22, 28, is a lake in North America. 
My 14, 4%, 21, 49, 53, ie w distinguished General, 
My 17, 22, 38, 12, ia an island in the Mediter. 
ranean Sea. 
My 47, 89, 86, 52, 24, 46, is a city in Massachu- 
setts. 
My 14. 4, 7, 11, is @ mineral. 
My 2, 5, 1+ 45, 6, is a lake in North America, 
My 16, 85, 46,49, 49, 44, 29, 42, 48, is one of 
the United States. 
My ©, 43, 8, 832, 15, is a cape of the British isles, 
My 81, 37, 21, 33, is one of the territories. 
My 25, 4, 18, 20, is the headquarters for soldiers. 
My 54,45, 43, 26, 27, ia a county ia Iowa. 
My 14, 1, 50, 8, 15, 21, 7, ia @ military title, 
My 6, 4%, 24, 5Y, is a city in New York. 
My 88, 3, 46, 20, 24, 59, is a town In Wisconsin. 
My whole ia a coatributor to the Post and one 
of hia stories. LOUIE. 
Duhbw ue 


Charade. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


My first will destroy life. 
My second is a pronoun. 
My third is a human being. 
My fourth ia a epecies of bird. 
My fifth is a rank. 
My whole is a mountain in Africa. 
W. Hi. MORROW. 


Anagram. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Goman eth elaptifal ni rou yaw 
Eth tebs fo eu lawk Iyndbil ; 
Os nam, eb yawr, chawt dan yarp, 
Dan dejug ryou roberth dink,1. 
HAWEEYE. 





Algebraical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE BATURDAY BYENING POST. 


The sum of three numbers is 24, and the sum 
of their squares is 198. Required—the num- 
bere when the som of their onebuaodredth 


powers is a maximum. 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 


GM An answer is requested. 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POOT, 


‘equired—the area of the epace included be- 
tween three (equal) circles, the diameter being 
5 feet and the cord of the are 2 feet. 

Brooklyn. PATRICK L. ERMON., 

QM An answer is requested. 


Conundrums. 

ey” Why are cate like surgeons? 
Because they mew-till-late and destroy patients. 

gar” Why is the heart of a lover like a sea- 
serpent? Ans.—Becsuse it is a secreter (sea 
cretur) of great sighe (s'ze.) 

ea” Why is e man who hesitates to sign the 
pledge like a ekeptioal Hindoo * Ans.—Because 
he don’t know whether to give up the jug-or-not, 

tay” Why ia @ person who dislikes writing 
like an inmate of Greenwich Hoepital? Aus.— 
Because he is a pensioner (pen-ebunner ) 

Why is a marriage certificate like an ar- 
ticle the public cannot do without? Ans.— 
Because it is @ noose poper. 

Why is molasses remarkable when it 
Ans.—Because it is eyrup-rising (eur- 


né.— 


boils ¥ 
prising.) 





Answers to Last. 
SHAKSIEREAN REBUS—Troilue and Cres- 
sida. (Talbot, omeo, Oberon, Iris, Laertes, 
Ursula, Slender, Antonis, Nym, Dromio, Cor- 
nelus, Rosse, Elinor, Sebastian, S+lania, Iago, 
Demetrious, Alcibiades.) CITARADE—Magno- 
lia. (May-noliea) 


Living in Hope. 

I called and spent a night with an old sc- 

jnaintance that I had not seen for many yearé. 
He was a sexton, and dug graves for those who 
died in the village. It was a seaport, and the 
oldest son of my friend was a sailmaker, while 
the youngest son kept a small harnese-sbep, 
mainly for the purpose of accommodating a few 
farmers who traded at the village. In the course 
of the evening, I inquired how the world bad 
used my acquaintance, and whether he managed 
to make the two ends meet, “It’s hard work,” 
he said; “the ‘Yard’ has been doing nothing 
almost all eummer. I never knew a healthier 
season. It would seem as if no more were 
going to die. But then,” he added, “we rub 
along in the hopes of better times.” ; 
Toe sailmaker remarked, “ Al! kinds of busi- 
nees is dull; I have not had much more than 
hal! work for o month, but I'm in hopes 
the heavy blow of the last two or three days 
will eend in a few torn sails.” Just at this mo 
meat the harness maker came in and told his 
father that Farmer Stabb’s horse had run away 
and emashed the harness all to pieces. “ Tnat’s 
a job for you,” eaid the old man, with some- 
thing like glee, and added,—“ Have you heard 
whether Squire Anderson is likely to live?” 
“It is thought,” replied the eon, “ that he can- 
not jive beyond a day or two.” “ Weil,” said 
the father, “I suppose we must all die some 
time. The squire has got a nice burial lot; 
only it's a little bard digging; but hia folks 
won't mind paying a little extra.” 
I only stayed one night with this amiable fe- 
mily. I lett by the first train in the moruing, 
deeply impreesed with the sentiment of the old 
saw, “It's an ill wiad,” ete. 





Tax Mareuce or Bioop Retatryvss —!0 





Costriscren Receirr. 

I have been a constant reader of Tur Poer | 
for a namber of years, and always read the re 
ceipts with interest. I have one, I th nk, every- 
body ought to know, it is for scalds and burns. 
Take raw onions and pound or mash as fine as 


diate relief. 


A recent report to the Kentucky Legislature tbe 
Com missioners ef the Kentucky Institution for 


the education and training of feedle-minded 
cbildren, make a vigorous protest against the 
intermarriage of persons nearly related. 
stated that the charitable institutions of the 
state are filled with the offeprings of those mar- 
riages, and that every interest of human'ty and 


Ik is 





I nave krown it applies in severe 


religion demand the legal prevention of mat- 
risges between blood reiations. 



































































